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PLAYBOY’S 


GREATEST COVERS 



For nearly 60 years, 
Playboy Magazine has 
made a splash with its 
mind-blowing covers. 
Now, for the first time, 
there is a book dedicated 
to this American icon. 


Featuring hundreds of 
color photographs and 
behind-the-scenes outtakes 
from cover shoots. 

Foreword by Pamela Anderson, text by 
Damon Brown. Sterling Publishing. 

310 pages. 9" by 11." $35 ($42 in Canada). 

Go to amazon.com to order. 











DESIGNED TO MAKE YOUR FEET MOVE FREELY. 


yjj facebook.com/worldbalance @worldbaianceph 


Available at all leading department stores and World Balance botiques nationwide. 











©PLAYBILL 


F or the past couple of years, PLAYBOY Philippines has 
always started of the year with a bevy of gorgeous 
girls on the cover. In 2013 and 2014, it was the girls 
of the International Playmate Gala held the year prior. Last 
year, we brought together all your favorite Filipina Playmates 
in an Alice in Wonderland inspired shoot. 

This year, we’ve substantially trimmed down the number 
of girls on the cover but have maintained (if not upped 
exponentially) the hotness factor. Three friends became the 
subject of a photo shoot set in that manliest of mancaves: 
the automotive shop. This isn’t the Automotive Issue yet 
but these girls brought on the fast and the furious in this 
grunge-y yet classy shoot. 

Playmate Holly Wolf, Canadian though she may be has 
been featured in some top men’s magazines across the 
globe; from PLAYBOY Slovakia to Mexico and even getting 
named as Playmate of the Year by PLAYBOY Czechoslovakia. 
She also happens to be geek, cosplaying various anime 
characters and getting into some hardcore gaming. She’s 
this month’s International Woman and you can tell that 
posing for a men’s magazine just comes second nature to 
her. 

For the first time ever, we’re getting our very own foreign 
Playmate in the persona of one Rebecca Boggiano. A former 
Miss Universe-Australia finalist, Rebecca lists thrillseeking 
adventures as her passions in life. One supposes that that 
comes with the territory of living down under. Her photo set 
is a breathtaking combination of grit and glamour. 

And then there’s CJ Sparxx. Admittedly, what we’ve got 
for you in the next few pages is just a tease. CJ is also a 
Playmate and has been featured in PLAYBOY Venezuela and 
Mexico. A quick trip to her Instagram account shows that 
CJ sparkles best when in her natural habitat, the beach. 
We’ve got something planned for that so watch out for it in 
upcoming issues. 

Bringing out the ladies’ natural beauty is a group of 
photographers collectively known as Mindbox. Why 
Mindbox? Because, according to them, it’s when “different 
interests and experiences in photography but with minds 
coming together” that they are able to create “a multi¬ 
faceted kaleidoscope of talent and ideas, mixed together 
yet each remaining distinct”. Profound words from Maxie 
Geranta, JJ Maghirang, Francis Manuel, Jhovs Medico, 
and Clark Sarmenta. Coming from various backgrounds 
ranging from medical technology, a barangay chairman, an 
agribusiness management graduate, a sanitary engineer, 
and an IT specialist, these friends came together to pursue 
their love of photography. Watch out for these guys because 
you’ll definitely be seeing more of their work. 

While the girls have once again taken center stage, 
we’ve still got all your other regular features. Find out more 
about Chinese artist and activist Ai Wei Wei in his classic 
PLAYBOY interview while cartoonist Pol Medina, Jr. takes 
on 20 burning questions. It’s a lesson in tattoo artistry as 
we also have a pictorial feature of ladies who ink in Tattoo 
Mystique. 

It’s a new year and we say it’s time we all think globally. 
Let’s start with those international playmates. 
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My girlfriend and I have been together for a few months now and she’s very 
adventurous and experimental in bed, except she’s not into threesomes. I’ve 
broached the subject with her a few times and I get shot down every time, 
saying she’ll do anything with me but that. How can I get my girl to agree to a 
threesome? More specifically, how can I get her to do a threesome with me and 
her best friend? 

Aaron, 26, via email 


Is it your first time to do this “experiment”? That you are intent on having a 
threesome with her best friend may be asking for too much for a first. Know 
her reasons for refusing, ask how she might feel and react after a threesome. 
You would also need to assure her that it would not have an adverse effect on 
your relationship. How you keep your word would be up to how this pans out, 
nevertheless. 


How should one deal with 
bully-neighbors? 

Aleks Frid, via Facebook 


Confront neighbors in your 
kindest manner. If you lack 
nerves for confrontation, 
file a report directly in your 
homeowners’ association 
office or barangay. If they 
would not budge with this 
civility and the bullying 
becomes harsher, then 
maybe it’s time to think 
about moving out. Put a 
value on everyday peace 
and quiet. 

My girl is a risky girl. She 
is wild whenever we are 
doing the deed. Often, 
we do roleplaying which 
is her favorite. She is also 
a fan of S&M. Just the 
other day she asked me if 
we coulcl record our sexy 
time. I’m rather scared 
that it might leak out by 
whatever means. What is 
your take on this? 

Kiefer, via e-mail 


Do not duplicate the file, 
and delete it after you 
have thoroughly enjoyed 
watching the video. Two 
words: recycle bin. 


Maybe it’s unusual for 
a girl like me to write a 
letter to you. I just want 
to seek help from your 
perspective. I am 20 years 


old and my boyfriend is 
34. He is busy in his work 
as I am in my schooling. 
Sometimes, every 
weekend, he is out of 
the city for other work 
ventures. My point is that 
I envy his time for work. 
How do you think I should 
handle this situation? 

Denise Macabebe, via 
e-mail 

How do you think this 
need for more attention 
now is going to pan out 
as you tread onto the 
relationship? If your 
needs are not met now, 
would you put up with 
the situation until things 
get better? Look towards 
your ideal arrangement, 
according to his promise, 
if he gave any. Rethink 
it if you do not have 
anything to hold onto. 
While you are young, you 
would seem to have an 
entitlement to whichever 
decision. It is never too 
early to make the right 
ones though, those 
that would keep you in 
control of your life. As 
with all things that deal 
with affiliation, keep 
communication lines 
open. Be good to yourself. 

I am 19, currently in a 
relationship with a girl 


who happens to be my 
blockmate. We have been 
together for almost half 
a year now. Recently, she 
keeps on mentioning the 
name of her ex with such 
candidness. I do not know 
how to react to this but 
I already told her that it 
makes me uncomfortable. 
She smiled and said I 
should not be worried but 
I’m bothered. Am I right to 
feel bothered by this? 

Bernard, via e-mail 

No. That she is being open 
about her thoughts on her 
ex, and she talks about 
him casually should be 
consolation enough that 
she does not hide the 
past from you. Try not to 
wallow in the comparison 
in your head and do 
not allow unfounded 
insecurities to eat you up. 
Keep her well, while she 
intends to do the same. 

I’ve been going out with 
this girl for the past two 
years until, recently, I felt 
like things aren’t going 
so well for us. We argued 
constantly and I noticed 
she was more suspicious 
of my friends; I broke up 
with her because I’ve 
come to accept that it 
won’t work, but now she 
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keeps calling and texting 
me threatening to commit 
suicide if I don’t get back 
with her. I feel really 
burdened and scared at 
the same time. Should I 
take her seriously? 

Ramon, 23, via email 

Yes. Make sense 
out of your apparent 
responsibility and 
accountability. That was 
after all a fairly ample 
time to have lived around 
each other. While it is 
understandable that 
you need to be rid of 
obligation and move on, 
detachment is a process. 
People cope through 
varied ways and time 
frame, and as it seems it 
may take a longer time for 
you to establish proximity 
from her. Be considerate, 
and a little patience 
maybe. 

I’m currently dating a 
guy that I met online. 

A few days after our 
first date, I noticed 
that he had deleted his 
account on the site. I was 
surprised and happy at 
the thought that maybe 
he is serious about our 
relationship. After a few 
more dates and a month 
after, I decided to disable 
mine as well. I found out 
eventually that he created 
another account on the 
same dating site just a 
few days after I cancelled 
mine. Now, I’m confused. 

Is he serious about 
our relationship, as he 
seemed to indicate in our 
dates? Should I ask him 
why he did what he did? 

Tara, 21, via email 

It should be alarming that 
you’re considering a few 
weeks’ trysts to be an 
actual relationship. Your 
assumptions may not 
be aligned with reality 
and that could be self- 
defeating. By all means, 
confront him, but be 
ready for the possibilities, 
especially the worst ones. 
Love is not the easiest 
thing yet, but it does not 
have to be learned the 
hard way. Try to be on top 
of things, and then go 
forward. 


Do all girls queef during 
sex? I ask, because it 
happened to me the 
first time when I was 
having sex with this 
guy I was really into. He 
looked at me weirdly and 
started laughing. I was so 
embarrassed. Needless to 
say, I never saw that guy 
again. I’m worried that it 
might happen again. Is it 
normal? 

Marie, 23, via email 

Trapped air has to 
be expelled, and air 
sometimes gets inside 
the vagina during 
intercourse. Not all 
women experience 
queef ing as bodies vary. 
Clearly, that guy did not 
know that it was natural, 
and the incident may 
simply be laughed off. It 
may happen again, but 
try not to have cold feet 
about sex. If the next guy 
you like finds it alarming, 
tell him it’s natural for 
a woman to, especially 
when the sex is good. 

I am a 32-year-old 
woman. I am still single 
but currently dating two 
men. I am fond of reading 
relationship book guides 
but I’m not sure if dating 
them on the same period 
is okay. Please help. 

Marita, via e-mail 

Perhaps the way to be 
on top of things when 
one is dating two guys 
at the same time is 
the boundaries you 
have set for yourself. 
Consequently, your 
defined limits create 
an image that could be 
favorable to all parties, 
while you are still on the 
deciding stage. How much 
should you divulge? How 
much are you giving and 
gracious when it comes 
to unraveling yourself? 

Do you view dating now 
as a means to an end, 
keeping curiosities as you 
both enjoy each other’s 
company, or is this still 
a time to test waters? 
Assess your landscape. 
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Most Sexually Active 
People in the World: 

Americans are leading in this race 
as they have sex more than 132 
times a year. 
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132 
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Russia takes the second spot for 
having sex 122 times a year. 





In 2011, Norway 
experienced a shortage 
of butter because of the 
reduced milk production 
due to heavy rains in the 
summer. A single 250-gram pack of 
butter could fetch up to $50.00. 


Mind Your Manners: 

A coffee shop in Nice, 
France charges extra 
for customers who 
do not use the words 
“Please” and “Hello” 
when ordering coffee. 
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The 2016 Olympic Games 
will be held in Rio de 
Janeiro, Brazil; the first 
South American country 
to host the Olympics. 



1.9-billion servings 
of Coca-Cola 
are sold daily 
according 
to their 
research. 


Women can reach 
climax in about 4 
minutes during 
masturbation, 
and 10-20 
minutes during 
intercourse. 


According to new data from the International 
Society for Aesthetic Plastic Surgery, 
Germany is now the go-to country if you want 
to have your penis enlarged. About 2,786 
operations were done in this country. 


8 


JANUARY-FEBRUARY 2016 www.playboyph.com 
















Woah, baby! There’s hot and then 
there’s sizzling. There’s always 
something about girls who can 
handle the ride and Playmate CJ 
Sparxx has the right tools to keep 
your engine running. A PLAYBOY 
Venezuela Cover Model and a 
PLAYBOY Mexico Playmate, keep 
your eyes on the road because her 
exotic good looks and curvaceous 
body could prove to be quite 
the distraction (one that we are 
more than happy to provide). 

We’re certain you want more 
of Playmate CJ but, for now, let 
this be a sign of things to come. 
She is, after all, a bikini model for 
Teaseum. Google it. We guarantee 
you won’t be disappointed. 


The PLAYGROUNl 


it every PLAYBOY reader wants—relevant 
J e news. You, as a PLAYBOY reader, need to 
nd we are here to give you what you need. 












Aerius Drone 

Drones are having a moment in pop culture and 
everyone and their brother seems to own one already. 
If you’re looking to purchase your first drone, why not 
give the AERIUS drone a try? Made by Axis drones, 
it boasts of being the worlds smallest quadcopter 
measuring only 3-centimeters wide and long and 
2-centimeters tall. Don’t be fooled by its Happy Meal 
fun size, though, because it comes with a 6-Axis Gyro 
Stabilization and a 360-degree rotational yaw for a 
more seamless adjusting of orientation. A 15-minute 
charge via USB lets this baby take flight for about five 
to seven minutes. (Ella Rabago) 



HP Envy Curved All-in-One PC 

HP came up with a nifty name for this bad boy. Envy is 
definitely what you’ll feel when you visit someone’s home 
fortunate enough to have this in their home office. It 
sports a decadent 34-inch curved panel and comes with 
either a Core i5 or Core i7 of Intels’ latest Skylake CPU. 
That monitor offers 99-percent of the sRGB color gamut 
and is Technicolor-certified. All you have to know in order 
to understand what that means is that when a webpage 
comes in Rose Quartz and Serenity, it should appear to you 
as Rose Quartz and Serenity. (ER) 



Bublcam 

If you can get past this 
company’s dubious 
claim that they have 
made the world’s first 
spherical camera, 
you will find that the 
Bublcam is useful for a 
lot of things. It’s already 
being used by utility 
companies to better 
map out their services; 
concert promoters are 
using it to allow fora 
more immersive access 
to shows even if you’re 
not physically there; 
and museums and real 
estate agents use it 
for a better educational 
and house-buying 
experience. It uses four 
different cameras in one 
spherical ball ensuring 
that you don’t get any 
blind spots. (ER) 



Michron Time Lapse Device 

Thanks to Kickstarter, casual and hardcore 
photographers can easily take time lapse photos 
using their DSLR or mirrorless camera. The Michron 
is programmable via your smartphone, iOS or 
Android, and unlike other types of smartphone- 
connected devices, you don’t have to keep your 
phone constantly connected. Once you program 
your phone, you can already disconnect it and let 
the Michron do its thing. (ER) 










Leather Yoga Mat Strap 
by Mr. Lentz 

So you’ve decided to take up yoga. Or broga, more like. Carry your yoga 
mat in gentleman style with this leather strap by Mr. Lentz. It’s built 
as an endless loop and made entirely of hand-cut, full-grain vegetable 
tanned leather. You’ll easily spot the authenticity of the product 
because the leather straps may include original markings (scarring, 
branding, welts) from the cow’s life, creating some really beautiful 
unique “artwork”. All purchases of the strap include a tin of Mr. Lentz 
Spiff N’ Shine so you can keep your leather goods in mint condition. (ER) 




Tix Tostaf ette 

We imagine if BB-8 had a 
kitchen appliance counterpart, 
it would be this little cutie. 
Marrying both a vintage design 
with modern aesthetics, 
Viceversa’s Tix Tostafette 
features nine different toast 
settings and a defrost function. 
Ok, so really, it’s a basic toaster 
but it’s LED display coupled with 
its smooth lines adds a little 
more oomph to your morning 
toast routine. Not to mention 
that you can choose from 
eight different colors (we’re 
especially loving the burnt 
orange on e(ER) 


Gugu Teki 

Social entrepreneurship is 
alive and well as Mr. Kengkoy 
brings to you the Gugu Teki. 

An organic backpack made 
out of “jute” cloth, it promises 
to protect all your tech 
gear thanks to its spacious 
compartments and durable 
quality. It is named after the 
mythical chieftain of Bicol 
Gugurang, you can rest well 
knowing that your purchase 
will help a community of 
“Filipino artisans at the foot of 
the majestic Mount Mayon”. 
Frankly, they had us at organic. 
The backpacks also come in 
Gugu Junyor and Gugu Klasik. 
(ER) 



Bailer Lights 

Just because the sun has set doesn’t mean 
your ball game has to. This specialty backboard 
light attaches to most portable basketball 
hoops and hold tight while you’re playing. Its 
special LED illumination gives you enough 
light to keep playing without causing glare and 
since it runs on batteries, there is no need to 
install any special outlets or use extension 
cords. It also functions as a Bluetooth speaker 
letting you up your game by streaming your 
favorite music. Is that We Are The Champions 

we hear? (ER) 
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Deadpool 


Directed by: Tim Miller 
Starring: Ryan Reynolds, Morena 
Baccarin 

->Deadpool has the distinct honor of 
being the first superhero movie to come 
out this 2016. He’s not your average 
hero as his weapon of choice is his biting 
sarcasm and sharp wit. “You’re probably 
asking, ‘Why the red suit?’ It’s so bad 
guys can’t see when I bleed,” he taunts 
one group before throwing down on their 
asses. In the NSFW trailer, he inhales 
gunpowder fumes and proclaims, “I’m 
touching myself tonight.” Ok, then. Watch 
out for it in theaters early February. 

(Clem Mercado) 


The Revenant 


Directed by: Alejandro Gonzalez Inarritu 
Starring: Leonardo DiCaprio, Tom Hardy, Will 
Poulter 

->Will the great Leonardo DiCaprio finally win 
an Oscar for his performance in this movie? 

Early critical reviews seem to be hinting at it. 
Based on a true story, The Revenant tells the 
story of frontiersman Hugo Glass (DiCaprio) as 
he navigates uncharted American wilderness, 
after suffering from a savage bear attack and 
betrayed by his most trusted confidants, all 
in order to make his way back to his beloved 
family. With a script written and directed by 
Alejandro Gonzalez Inarritu (Birdman, 21 Grams), 
it is an epic adventure that’s sure to keep you 
on the edge of your seats and cheering for the 
extraordinary power of the human spirit. (CM) 




Moonwalkers 


^ Directed by: Antoine Bardeau-Jacquet 
Starring: Ron Perlman, Rupert Grint 

-»With a trailer culled from the Wes Anderson 
school of trailers, Moonwalkers takes the 
conspiracy theory that the moon landing never 
really happened and runs away with it. Ron 
Perlman (Hellboy, Sons of Anarchy) is a CIA agent 
tasked with getting Stanley Kubrick to film a 
fake moon landing. He ends up at the doorstep 
of a down-on-his-luck music producer (Grint) 
that saw a golden opportunity to make easy 
money. It’s an age-old Hollywood formula but 
seeing Grint finally outgrowing his Ron Weasley 
character gives it a new spin. (CM) 














Galavant 


The madcap musical comedy is back for a 
second season and we couldn’t be more 
excited! Last we saw our hero, he was on 
his way to escape with ex-king Richard 
(Timothy Omundson) after they were both 
imprisoned for threatening the life of 
Richard’s brother, Kingsley (Rutger Hauer). 
Meanwhile, Isabella (Karen David) was 
also imprisoned by her young (very young!) 
betrothed for until such time as they can 
marry. In the second season, Galavant 
(Joshua Sasse) attempts to reunite with 
Isabella, all while encountering familiar 
characters and cameos from the first 
season. Galavant airs every Monday night 
on ABC in the US. (CM) 



Lost fans will be particularly excited for this 
one as it reunites co-creator Carlton Cuse with 
stars Josh Holloway and Sarah Wayne Callies. 
The premise: aliens have now taken over the 
earth and are running the world, Nazi-like. How is 
the human race to cope with such oppression? 
Insurgencies abound but Will Bowman (Holloway) 
is caught between a rock and a hard place; 
help the authorities by being a mole with the 
insurgents or side with the rebellion. Caught 
in the middle is a missing son he would like to 
reunite with someday. (CM) 


Colony 


Idiotsitter 


The premise for this comedy sounds like a pitch 
for an SNL sketch. An unemployed overachiever 
(Charlotte Newhouse) is hired to babysit a 
woman child (Jillian Bell) under house arrest in 
her daddy’s mansion. Incorporating elements 
from Broad City and channeling Amy Schumer 
and Melissa McCarthy, Idiotsitter plays like a 
gender-bent Get Hard. You wonder who changes 
first, the overachiever or the irresponsible 
woman-child? Seeing as how this show is being 
televised from Comedy Central, our bets are on 
Bell. (CM) 



























Firewatch 


Firewatch is brought to us by first time 
game developer Campo Santo and 
publisher Panic. It is a first person role- 
playing game where you take on the 
role of Henry, a volunteer fire lookout 
in the wilderness of Wyoming. Set in 
1989, a year after a real wildfire razed 
Yellowstone National Park, it is Henry’s 
task to help maintain the forest. But in 
the middle of one of his routine patrols, 
his lookout gets ransacked prompting 
him to investigate seemingly related 
mysterious occurrences around the 
forest. Firewatch is available on PS4, 
PC, Mac, and Linux. (CM) 



Assassin’s Creed 
Chronicles: India 

Ubisoft introduces another downloadable 
installment. Available for download on PC, 
PS4, Xbox One, and soon onPS Vita, 
Assassin’s Creed Chronicles: India, sees 
you playing as Arbaaz Mir, a Kashmiri 
member of the Indian Brotherhood of 
Assassins. There is a war going on 
between the Sikh Empire and the East 
India Company. As Mir, you are tasked 
with recovering the famous Koh-i-Noor 
diamond, one that used to belong to the 
Assassin Brotherhood. Danger follows 
you along the way so it is also imperative 
that you protect your mentor and your 
lover, the Princess Praya Kaur. ( CM) 



The Deadly Tower 
of Monsters 

The Deadly Tower of Monsters sees a 
trio of adventurers left for dead on 
the desolate planet of Gravoria. The 
only way out of the planet is through 
the top of a tower filled with various 
deadly creatures (hence, the title). 
The animation and artwork for the 
game is thrillingly reminiscent of a 
1960s B-movie complete with 
characters of the trope; the dashing 
space explorer, the daughter trying to 
escape a tyrannical father, the robot 
companion, and the ape-like 
creatures. Look for it this January on 
PS4.. (CM) 
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Qapital 

Problem in saving 
money? Let Qapital 
help you out. Qapital 
disrupts traditional 
savings method by 
adding a fun factor to 
your financial health. 
Employing the IFTTT 
(If This Then That) 
method, the app allows 
the user to create 
certain parameters to 
fit their money saving 
styles. For instance, 
one can input a goal 
savings amount fora 
particular item or event 
and adds their own spin 
to how much money is 
transferred into your 
savings account (every 
mile walked transfers 
a hundred bucks, for 
example). (CM) 


Impersonate 

If you’re the type of person who likes leaving 
weird messages on your friend’s Facebook 
page when they accidentally leave it logged on, 
the Impersonate app will be just right up your 
alley. Simply grab a phot of your friend from your 
camera roll, select an area of their face you 
would like to replace (like their mouth, or the 
whole face), and record your own facial feature 
and voice onto the photo. For $1.99 on iOS, you 
can get instant hilarious results. It’s like April 
Fool’s Day came early! 

(Clem Mercado) 


7 Minute 
Workout 


f*oco Sprint CtSPM -r 0 4 91%»‘ 


We’ve all heard it; the 
excuse that there’s 
just not enough time 
in a day to squeeze 
in a workout, let 
alone time in the 
gym. The 7 Minute 
Workout app aims to 
change all that. The 
initial workouts are 
ones most people 
are already familiar 
with, like, jumping 
jacks, squats, lunges, 
and push-ups. Each 
exercise is done at 
30-second intervals 
until you are able 
to complete seven 
minutes. There are 
also levels to the 
challenges. Once you 
complete the first 
level for a prescribed 
number of times, 
you unlock newer 


Jump into the new year. Done; 


7 Minute Workout Challenge 

Free" for a limited time — exclusively 
for Apple Store app users. 

The 7 Minute Workout Challenge is a simple ahd 
ettectivo way to get til in the new year. Follow step- 
by-step guidance through quick high-intensity 
workouts. Track your progress with the app as you 
work towards your titness goals in just 7 minutest 


Download now for free 


"Otfer aspires on February 20.20U. Obntbfil Subyett lb 
availably. Tomis apply. 
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Back in Black 

David Bowie 


T he legendary David Bowie has deemed us mere 
mortals worthy enough to bestow his new album 
upon. Clues as to the experimental sound that 
Bowie is introducing are already visible with the 
album art; a literal black star over a stark, white 
background with various elements comprising a 
star lined up at the bottom. It’s minimalist nature alludes to the 
titular track’s haunting, eerie sound. Clocking in at nine 
minutes and 39 seconds, Blackstar is a song that references 
death, dream-logic, and surrealism. Saxophonist Donny 


McCaslin claims that the song is about ISIS. Give it a listen and 
see if you can spot that connection. 

Tis A Pity She Was A Whore, on the other hand, is a more 
straightforward rock song and takes its title from a John Ford 
play about “the shocking rawness of the First World War”. While 
this may not earn Bowie some feminist fans, the song’s 
visceral lyrics and crude beats is a much needed metaphorical 
punch in the gut pop culture needs. 

(Clem Mercado) 


And Then She Laughed: Counseling Women 

Sylvia Estrada Claudio 
Anvil Publishing Inc. 

From ‘react’ videos showing boyfriends the 
amount of catcalling their girlfriends have 
to endure to the gaming industry rocked by 
‘Gamergate’ to Emma Watson’s impassioned plea 
for the ‘HeForShe’ movement, this past year saw 
the rise of people’s awareness of harassment and 
violence against women. Increase your knowledge 
by picking up a copy of women’s rights advocate 
Sylvia Estrada Claudio’s And Then She Laughed: 
Counseling Women. In her book (available on 
Kindle and in bookstores nationwide), Claudio chronicles her journey 
into offering counsel to battered and abused women. “I did not 
choose counseling; counseling chose me,” she opens. Why the title? 
Don’t skip the prologue and learn all about the freedom that comes 
from laughing. (CM) 


Life, Love, Lust: Straightforward Answers to 
Provocative Questions 

Margarita Go Singco-Holmes, Ph.D 
Anvil Publishing Inc. 

Dr. Margarita Holmes’ provocative book that 
did not shy away from questions about sex 
and sexsuality turned 25 last year and in honor 
of its anniversary, Anvil Publishing is re-issuing 
the book complete with a new chapter on 
life Love Lust in the 21st Century’. Resident 
PLAYBOY sex columnist Holmes dishes out 
classic advice on sex, single parenthood, 
and raising gay sons and daughters, all with 
her particular blend wit, compassion, and 
intelligence. Adding his perspective to these problems is Jeremy 
Baer (who often refers to himself as asawa ni Dr. Holmes’ in 
private correspondences), whose valuable insight gives letter 
senders a different way of viewing their issues. (CM) 


CUigL TAem, 

Com** I In r Wgrtn 
Sjtvia Estrada Claudio 


Li f e 

Love 

Lust 
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Art in Emotion 


For artist Maricel Salvador, it is emotion that dictates the artwork. 
While leaning towards impressionism, she also professes that her 
work “changes based on [her] emotions and state of mind”. Her 
recent works are her most honest, she says, because it’s a direct 
reflection of her innermost feelings. Her interpretation of the 
female form is especially edgy, drawn with crooked lines and glaring 
red acrylic. “For me, painting the female form is a celebration of all 
things that we try to ignore. It’s like a sugar-coated middle finger,” 
she opined. A woman painted by Salvador’s practiced hand and 
profound intuition is not one with perfect, smooth skin and enviable 
curves. Rather, she is one that has seen the ravages of time and 
has come out all the better for it. 

(Clem Mercado) 
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LINKED IN 


Maybe they should just change the 
name to tough links 

In a world where casual Friday seems to start earlier 
every week, let’s not stop investing in sartorial elegance 
altogether. And let’s not lose our sense of humor. Cuff links 
are one of those affectations we can get behind, particularly 
with so many styles taking the piss out of the Bond, James 
Bond of it all. 




l. 

Enamel skull cuff links by 
Alexander McQueen, $176, 

mrporter.com 
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These cufflinks are 
standard issue for 
Playboy Bunnies. The 
original design has 
remained unchanged for 
67 years 


,' - ^~\ 

Show 


Some Cuff 

Make sure your suit jacket sleeve 
is tailored to show between half an 

\ t V it 1 

k inch and one inch of shirt cuff. Any j 

wj less and no one will be able to admire 

ml 

your badass bling. 


2 . 

Rhodium-plated crystal 
cuff links by Lanvin, $210, 

mrporter.com 


3. 


Silver stud cuff links by 
Bottega Veneta, $450, 

bottegaveneta.com 


4. 

Sterling silver clovers by Alfred 
Dunhill, $285, davidorgell.com 


5. 

Vintage enamel Playboy cuff 
links, $119, 

playboystore.com 


6 . 

Silver Berettas on red enamel 
by Duncan Quinn, $575, 

duncanquinn.com 


7. 

Enamel pinup cuff links by Paul 
Smith, $125, 

mrporter.com 


8 . 

Ferrari metal Pneumatico tire- 
tread cuff links by GTO London, 
$880, 

cufflinks.com 


9 . 

Cricket-ball cuff links by 
Deakin & Francis, $445, 

cufflinks.com 


ILLUSTRATION BY ROBERT HARKNESS, PROP STYLING BY DOMINIQUE BAYNES 
























pump Up The 

Pajamas 

Designer OlaU Schnabel 
makes pi stltfora , d 

stat. (Ves.ker eX'hesban 
. |S sleep«esr«»""8 art ' a 

Julian SchnsbeU 

Olatz silkpaj amas ’ 


VA 






‘ 


THE REST OF THE WORLD FINALLY 
REALIZES PAJAMAS ARE I 
STYLE. 


ile there’s not 
technically 
wrong with 
wearing a 
threadbare 
T-shirt and baggy 
boxers to bed, it’s not a 
particularly flattering 
getup to break out 
when you have 
company. Thanks 
to a boom in sharp¬ 
looking pajamas from 
companies such as 
Jack Spade’s Sleepy 
Jones, J.Crew and 
Olatz, now you can 
actually have something 
to put on after you say, 

“I’m going to go slip into 
something more comfortable 












Charles Joly gives us three tips for 
the perfect punch. (1 Use brewed 
tea, champagne or other flavorful 
"mixers in lieu cl wa^L^TJse an 
old liquor bottle to kee^IN|le 
syrup on hand in the fridge.(3)ufc 
creative with the ice. Use bowls or 
Bundt pans to freeze large chunks 
of ice ahead of time. Drop fruit 
into the mold as it’s freezing for an 
impressive presentation. 


ONE-TWO 
PUNCH 

A TOP MIXOCOLOGIST 
REVEALS THE FORMULA FOR 
MAKING POTENT PUNCH 


It’s time to transport yourself back 
Ito the 17 th century for a quick lesson 
In entertaining en masse. Just as 
every gentleman should be able to 
shake up a proper whiskey sour or 
stir a perfect manhattan, some basic 
punch skills need to be part of your 
arsenal. The word punch is believed 
to be derived from the Hindi word for 
“five,” the number of key ingredients 
in most punches—those being spirits, 
citrus, sweetener, water and spice. 

You can use just about whatever you 
have on hand to create a great punch. 
It’s all about balance, as outlined in 
the adage “One of sour, two of sweet, 
three of strong and four of weak.” Here 
are three recipes to get you started on 
your way—Charles Joly 

PUNCH LIST 
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THE LADLE WILL ROCK 

Charles Joly, beverage director of Chicago’s Aviary and owner of 
Crafthouse cocktails, created these recipes. Combine ingredients 
in a punch bowl and add a block of ice. 


■=> How Long 
Lima? 


■=>The Guild 
Meeting 


Q Wallnut 
Room Punch 


10 oz. brut rose 
cava 


16 oz strong chai 

tea, chilled 

7VSoz pisco 
(such as La 
Diabfadaor 

Campode 

Enpanto) 

6oz overproofJH 

American whiskey 

4 oz. fresh orange 

juice 

2 oz fresh lemon 
juice 

3 % oz. Lillet 

Rouge fof Cocchi 

di Torino) 

2 oz. ginger 
liqueur 

3 % oz. fresh 
lemon juice 

2ozJ-)rambu!ef5j 

3 % oz. simple 


2 oz vanilla sugar 

syrup 


6 strips orange 

/ioz absinthi 


peel 


10-Gz brewed 

chamomile tea, 
chilled 

8 ;oz gin 


6 oz. fresh lemon 

juice 


6oz. sparkling 
white: wine 


4oz simple syrup 


4 oz. white 

vermouth 


PHOTOGRAPHY BY SATOSHI 































PORT 

AUTHORITY 


1. RUBY 

iThefreshest-tasting 
and youngest of ports, 
with bright fruit flavors. Sip 
straight or use in cocktails 
in place of aperitifs such 
as Campari and sweet 
vermouth. 

2. WHITE 

iPort made from white 
grapes (as opposed to red) 
is another category entirely 
and makes for an ideal 
aperitif Try Ramos Pinto 
Branco Reserva. 


OPULENT AND ELEGANT PORTS ARE THE 
ESSENCE OF AFTER DINNER 


L et the wine snobs debate which wine pairs best with a 
meal; bring dinner to a close with a perfectly balanced 
bottle of port. The fortified wine from Portugal’s Douro 
Valley is the thinking man’s after-dinner drink: complex 
enough to inspire talk of its pleasures, sweet yet strong 
enough to wrap up the meal with a kick. Whether it’s a fresh 
ruby, a nutty tawny, a bold vintage or an exotic white port, be 
sure to serve it slightly chilled to let the flavors bloom as you 
sip—Heather John 


3. VINTAGE 

incredibly complex vintage ports are 
made fromi a single vintage and aged 
in oak for two years before aging in the 
bottle for 10 to 40 years. 


4. TAWNY 

iTawny ports are aged in oak for 
at least seven years and oxidize in 
the cask; they show nutty, caramel 
characteristics Dow's is outstanding. 


PHOTOGRAPHY BY JOSEPH SHIN 
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THE NEW 
OYSTER CULT 

WITH OYSTERS EMERGING ON MENUS 
EVERYWHERE, HERE’S ALL YOU NEED TO 
KNOW 

H ma Hama, Beau Soleil, Kusshi. The names of these 
riny, succulent oysters delight. And they can 
onfound, given that there are dozens of varieties 
available. The reality is there are only five species of oyster, 
and at most restaurants you’re likely to find only three: 
Kumamoto, Atlantic and Pacific. (The other two—intense 
European flats and tiny Olympias—are far more rare.) The 
next time you order a dozen, ask the server to split them up 
according to the categories shown here. Keep this up and 
pretty soon you’ll know a Lone Point from an Olde Salt. 


mmk 

V ^ t 


PACIFIC 

■^The past decade 
has seen the farming 
of more varieties than 
ever before in the 
Pacific Northwest. The 
Pacific Ocean’s lower 
salinity lets more true 
oyster flavor come 
through. 

TASTES LIKE 
Creamier and sweeter 
than Atlantic oysters, 
Pacifies can taste 
of butter, melon and 
minerals. 


2 

ATLANTIC 


■Oysters grown on the 
Eastern seaboard are the 
most widely available—think 
Wellfleets, Malpeques and 
Blue Points. 


KUMAMOTO 

OWith a fluted shell and 
a deep cup, this diminutive 
and delicious Japanese 
oyster stands apart from 
other species. It’s the best 
bivalve for first-timers. 


J EVV 

v J&ix.■ w/ )99%o 

; V ' y \ .ijr J - r > 
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TASTES LIKE j 
These typically have a 
seawater-like saltiness and 
tend to be firm in texture. 


TASTES LIKE 

Sweet, tender and not too 
salty, Kumamoto oysters 
are fruity and evoke the 
flavor of a fresh cucumber. 



THE HOT CHICK 

A RENEGADE SOUTHERN CHEF GIVES CHICKEN AND 


pel me/ 


WAFFLES A SPICY REBOOT 


C hef Edward Lee cooks for the 21 st century Southern gentleman. 
At Lee’s restaurant 610 Magnolia, in Louisville, Kentucky, crab 
cakes are spiked with green-tomato kimchi and okra gets the 
Japanese tempura treatment. This mash-up mentality is perhaps best 
expressed in an already mashed-up dish of epic deliciousness: fri^d 
chicken and waffles. Lee first poaches the poultry in a Filipino vinegar 
and soy adobo broth to boost the flavor of the bird. For more Southern 
food, check out Lee’s cookbook, Smoke & Pickles. 


DIRECTIONS 
■=>To make adobo 
broth:Combine 
ingredients in large 
pot, bring to a 
simmer over medium 
heat, then turn 
heat to low. Poach 
chicken pieces for 
15 minutes, turning 
halfway through. 

■=>To fry chicken: 

Pour buttermilk into 
one bowl; mix flour, 
salt, paprika and 
pepper in another. 

Dip poached chicken 
pieces in buttermilk, 
dredge in flour 
mixture and transfer 
to a plate. Heat oil 
to 365 degrees in 
a deep cast-iron 
skillet. Fry chicken in 
batches until internal 
temperature reaches 
165 degrees, about 
eight to 10 minutes. 
Salt chicken while 
hot. Serve with 
dipping sauce 
and your favorite 
homemade waffles. 


ADOBO FRIED CHICKEN 

BROTH 

2 Vi cups white vinegar 
1 Vi cups water 

% cup soy sauce 

11.2 tsp. whole black peppercorns 
ltsp. salt 
ltsp. sugar 

Vi tsp. red pepper flakes 

3 garlic cloves, chopped 

4 bay leaves 


CHICKEN 

2 lbs. chicken thighs, drumsticks, wings 
2 cups buttermilk 
1 cup flour 
ltbsp. salt 
ltsp. paprika 

Vi tsp. freshly ground black pepper 
8 cups peanut oil, for frying 


To make the spicy dipping sauce, mix one quarter 
cup water with three tablespoons fresh lemon juice, 
two tablespoons maple syrup, two tablespoons fish 
sauce, one tablespoon soy sauce and two thinly sliced 
habanero or Thai bird peppers. 


PHOTOGRAPHY BY GRANT CORNETT 
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METHOD 

OPrgheat oven to 385 degrees 
Season rioe flour with salt and 
pepper. Sprinkle seasoned rice flouf 
on exposed marrow portion of bone. 
Pat down so rice flour sticks. Place 
bones in roasting pan and cook for 
25 minutes. 

I= J>For the glaze, whisk miso paste, 
honey and water in a pot over 
•medium heat until the mixture has a 
jam-like consistency. 

I= J>For the salad, toss frisee and 
sn.so leavestogetnar In a bowl 
add lemon juice, shallot and wasabi 
pasta and while whisking, slowly 
pour in olive oil to make a dressing. 
Season with salt and pepper. Lightly 
dress the salad. 

■^To serve, place bones on a plate, 
spoon or brush on miso glaze, and 
arrange salad on the side Spread 
marrow op toasted bread. 


AND SHISO AND FRISEE 
SALAD 

INGREDIENTS 

Bone Marrow 

ltbsp. rice flour 

salt and pepper to taste 

2 marrow bones split lengthwise 

into two pieces 

MISO GLAZE 
% cup red miso paste 
% cup honey 
2Ktbsp. water 

SALAD 

Vi head frisee, torn 
12 shiso leaves, julienned 
ltbsp. lemon juice 
ltsp. shallot, chopped 
ltsp. wasabi paste 
3tbsp. olive oil 
salt and pepper to taste 


BONES 

BRIGADE 

ROASTED BTC MARROW IS THE TASTIEST DISH 
YOU'RE PROBABLY NOT COOKING 


K bse-to-tail cooking is a culinary trend that’s gone a bit too 
l\ far; Not every guy needs to know how to pickle pigs feet 
I Aland braise cockscomb. But roasted bone marrow is too 
cheap, too easy and too damned delicious not to make it a part of 
your cooking repertoire. Locked inside beef shank bones is rich, 
unctuous, unbelievably beefy-tasting marrow that, when roasted, 
becomes something akin to beef butter. While restaurant menus 
across the country usually spin it in Mediterranean ways, we turned 
to chef David Myers for an impressive Japanese-inspired recipe. 
ROASTED BONE MARROW WITH MISO GLAZE, 


PHOTOGRAPHY BY FRANCESCO TONELLI 


24 JANUARY-FEBRUARY 2016 www.playboyph.com 




BEYOND 

CONDOMS 


GET LOST, LATEX. A COMPETITION TO REINVENT THE 
CONDOM PRODUCES SOME STIMULATING PROPOSALS 


When latex condoms hit bedrooms in the 1930s, they were game 
changers. Since then, companies such as Trojan and Durex have added 
improvements including ribbing and warming lubricants, but condoms’ 
basic design hasn’t changed much in the past 80 years. They’re still 
uncomfortable, unforgiving and downright difficult to put on in the dark. 
Enter Bill and Melinda Gates. Last year, their Gates Foundation challenged 
scientists to build a better condom. More than 800 applicants responded, 
and 11 proposals were chosen to receive $10,000 grants to manufacture 
prototypes. Here are five promising contest winners from around the 
world that hope to make it to your nightstand.- Nora O’Donnell 


USA 


Bovine Bop 
Things that make 
you go moo: A 
scientist in San 
Diego is developing 
a condom that 
resembles a sausage 
casing. Crafted of 
raw collagen from 
cow tendons and 
ligaments, this 
hydrated second skin 
creates a more natural 
sensation. Move along 
vegetarians. 

CLING WRAP 
Researchers in 
Los Angeles are 
introducing a stronger 
but thinner condom 
made of polyethylene. 
The hypoallergenic 


material clings to (but 
doesn’t squeeze) your 
manhood, thereby 
reducing the risk of 
limpness. The condom 
also comes with 
tabs on each side, 
allowing men to pull 
on-rather than roll 
on-protection. 

SHAPE SHIFTER 
In Oregon, a scientist 
is making a condom 
out of an elastic 
polymer that 
comfortably forms to 
a man’s member when 
it comes into contact 
with body heat. Gives 
“memory fabric” a 
whole new meaning. 


INDIA 


Super Strength 
Ready for 
manhood of 
steel? A team in 
India proposes 
a condom that 
contains graphene, 
an incredibly tough, 
elastic material 
that conducts heat. 
Graphene is more 
than 200 times 
stronger than steel, 
and researchers claim 
it can be incorporated 
with latex to reduce 
condom thickness 
and improve 
sensation without 
compromising 
strength. 


It’s a Snap 

Chances are you’ve put a condom incorrectly at some point, which is why 
scientists in South Africa are designing a unique applicator for traditional 
latex condoms. Called Rapidom, the prototype is pure ingenuity: You 
simply crack open the package, roll on the condom and snap off the 
applicator in a single motion. 


SOUTH ARICA 


TOTAL TURNOFF 


GOOGLE UNPLUGS YOUR VIRTUAL SEX LIFE 
Tits & Glass lasted only a few hours. Then the app, which allowed 
Google Glass users to swap sexy videos, was removed. It appears 
Google wants its virtual-reality eyewear to remain rated PG. “New 
gadgets will be used for sex no matter what the creators think,” 
says Johannes Grenzfurthner, founder of the Arse Elektronika sex 
and tech conference. Case in point: Tits & Glass developers and 
adult-film star James Deen plan to make the first virtual-reality 
porn-filmed with Google Glass, of course. -Damon Brown 
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F irst, a caveat- This column 
has nothing to do with 
getting newer, younger and/ 
or ever nubile partners. Yes, 
yes, I know novelty can be a 
terrific aphrodisiac, but this 
is about something just as 
important, if not even more so. 

In other words, don’t read further if you want 
to find out something like- Tips To Make You 
Irresistible To Every Aspiring Starlet You Come 
Into Contact With” 

But, if you want something like ‘Guarantees 
To Make You As Good a Lover as you Were When 
20 Years Younger And 30 Pounds Lighter,’’then 
carry on reading. 

The tips I am going to share have to do 
with taking yourself as you really are and 
being relaxed about what you cannot change 
(for starters, your age, ethnic origins, etc.) and 
then doing things that don’t have anything 
to do with faking it (so no cosmetic surgery, 
diamond peeling, lipo, etc). And it doesn’t 
promise you anything that will make you look 
something you’re not- Younger, slimmer, lighter 
complexioned. 

That’s right, no tips here on having a lighter 
complexion, but how about one on getting whiter, 
or at least less yellow, teeth? Not to mention 
getting fewer wrinkles and smelling like an 
ashtray? 

By now I know you can guess where I’m 
going- Stop smoking! Or, if that is too difficult to 
do cold turkey, then at least cut down. 

Here’s why- Not only does smoking cause 
erectile dysfunction, but the number of cigarettes 
you smoke is directly correlated and helps 
determine how severe one’s erectile dysfunction 
is. 

I kid you not. Smoking has what is called a 
vasospastic effect on the penis. Vasospastic is just 
medspealc for a sudden constriction of a blood 
vessel, therefore causing reduction in blood 


flow. If you want to see this vasopastic effect for 
yourself, you need a penile plethysmograph. 

This instrument is like an individually applied 
physiological test since it measures the flow of 
blood to and from the genital area. 

I realize a penile plethysmograph is not the 
sort of thing an average PLAYBOY reader would 
have in his car, ready to be whipped out whenever 
he wanted. But you might be able to borrow one 
from a sex therapist, urologist or cardiologist. 
He’d need to be a friend, of course. In fact, a 
very good friend, since in the last 20 years, the 
plethysmograph has evolved into a sophisticated 
computerized instrument capable of measuring 
the slightest changes in the circumference of the 
penis. 

On second thought, you might consider 
having a proper consultation with a professional 
as I imagine there might be limits to most men’s 
idea of what friendship entails. 

Still, the penile plethysmograph is recognized 
as the best objective measure of male sexual 
arousal. This is because blood flow into the penis 
is the only measure of sexual arousal that doesn’t 
seem to be influenced by other factors. 

But back to smoking- A penile 
plethysmograph will quickly show you the effect 
of even just one cigarette on blood flow. As soon 
as a man starts to smoke, the plethysmograph 
records how the arteries start to constrict 
and affect blood flow. There are, also, long¬ 
term effects, like a breakdown in the normal 
biochemical processes carried out by the cells 
lining the inner surface of the blood vessels. 

Plus smoking causes a hardening of the 
arteries and some of the first to be affected are 
penile arteries. All these physiological changes 
combine to narrow the penile arteries leading 
to the constriction we mentioned above, plus 
blockages which can result in permanent damage 
to the erection mechanism. 

But I don’t want to lose you by insisting to 
talk of arteries and plethysmographs. So let me 


end this column by sharing two confirmed side 
effects of smoking and one possible one- 

Smoking affects the level of sexual desire you 
have. That is because smoking is highly correlated 
with below average levels of testosterone. 
Testosterone is traditionally referred to as ‘the 
male sex hormone.” In truth, testosterone is also 
present in women and is responsible for sexual 
desire in both sexes. 

Without testosterone, men are less interested 
not only in initiating sex, but also in responding 
to their partner’s initiating a sexual encounter. 

In fact, a study published in the British Journal 
of Urology International, found that men who 
successfully kicked cigarettes had thicker, more 
rigid erections and reached maximum arousal 
five times faster than smokers who relapsed. 

Smoking can also cause infertility. Smoking 
results not only in low sperm count; it also 
reduces the volume of ejaculate, leading to 
abnormal sperm shape and impaired sperm 
motility, which leads in turn to a failure to 
fertilize the egg. 

Smoking may also affect penis size. The 
operative word here is “may’; as in “might happen” 
and not “will (definitely) happen”or even ‘has 
happened.’Tn other words, there has not been 
enough research to say that smoking definitely 
affects penis size but researchers have already 
conducted several studies on this. In fact, a 
researcher at Boston University hypothesizes that 
penis size may be more of a problem for men who 
start smoking when they are younger as a result 
of damage to blood vessels and penile tissue. 

It’s possible that emotionally, you want to 
quit asap but realistically, it hasn’t happened 
yet. The good news is that, even if you don’t stop 
completely yet, the effect of smoking is so strong 
that even cutting back will make a difference. 

The journey of a thousand miles starts with 
the first step. Let that be your mantra as you try 
to lessen the grip cigarettes and/or cigars have on 
you. Good luck!! 0 
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DC Comics. After thirteen year 
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finally returned and shared som 


his thoughts on several topics 


0: Who is your favorite character 


Huwag! Sira-sira ang 


overpass!” Because they 


can relate to the location 


they’re familiar with, 


WHILCE 

PORTACIO: 


INTERVIEW BY JASON INOCENC 


0: What do you think of your 
original creation, Bishop, making it 
to film in this year’s X-Men: Days of 
Future Past? 

■=>A: Siyempre ecstatic! I mean the 
beginnings were just so simple. 
Comics is so fast, so quick. Every 
month, you’re doing something 
completely new. You have to 
complete something in a month 
and then go on and then go on. And 
so when the call came: “Invent a 
new X-Man!” There’s no waiting, 
no talk, it was just, “Okay!” And 
then you do it, and you put it in 
the book, and in the next issue, 
and next issue, and the story. And 
you only really realize that you’ve 
done something when you go 
to conventions, when you get a 
response to those characters. And 
the response to those characters 
was really huge and that made me 
feel great. 

It turned out that [Bishop’s Jheri 
curl hairdo] worked out for the 


to draw? 

■=>A: It’s always the women. Storm 
and Jean Grey. I like strong women 
but my definition of a strong 
woman is internal. Like Storm is 
called “the Ice Queen” but it’s 
because she’s dignified and she 
always holds herself like that. 

Jean Grey has always kind of been 
looked at like “the mother figure.” 
She’s always been elegant and 
pristine and that’s the kind of 
woman I like. And when Psylocke 
came in and the girls sexed it up, 
Jean never did that. And I like the 
integrity of both Jean and Storm 
that they stayed true to their 
character. 


WHILCE PORTACIO 
FIRST GAINEb GAME 
ILLUSTRATING THE 
PUNISHER, X-FACTOR, 
AND UNCANNY X-MEN 
FOR MARVEL COMICS. HE 
THEN JOINED SIX OTHER 
SUPERSTAR ARTISTS TO 
LAUNCH IMAGE COMICS, 

A BOLD MOVE AGAINST 
THE MORE ESTABLISHED 
MARVEL AND DC COMICS. 


time, you know. That’s 
actually one of our 
secrets for the whole 
office. We may keep 
getting older and older 
and older, but if we keep 
tabs, we’ll stay up-to- 
date. So we come up with 
our ideas and characters 
but we only run them 
through yung mga 
kabataan at the time 
and see their reactions 
there. So their reaction 
there was, “Wow, mga 
naka-uniform!” Sabi ng 
kabataan na ganon, so 
try ko. 

Q: Have you been keeping 
up with the local stuff? 
*=>A: That’s what I was 
pushing for way back 


in 1995! For local good online stuff, 

creators to stop trying still at the Trese stagj 

to prove that they can (by Budjette Tan and 

do Superman. Because Kajo Baldisimo), the 
that’s like me coming ZsaZsa Zaturnnah staje 


into the industry and (by Carlo Vergara), all of And that’s how you grab 

trying to copy (fellow Arnold (Arre)’s stuff, but that market. When you 

comic artist) Michael see, they’ve been taking grab the local market, 

Golden. Why would the cue from what I said. you have a lot of people 

they hire me when they Do what you know. waiting in Hollywood. If 

know Michael Golden What I told them was, the idea grows here and 

already? Especially “Write the story that it grows within the Asian 

in Hollywood right you grew up with.” I want market, then hopefully 

now, they don’t watch you to write the stories it grows around Japan 

American movies. Those where your heroes are and Korea, you take that 

ideas have run out... fighting on the overpass to Hollywood. That’s the 

[But] every time I show to Glorietta and gets smart thing to do. You 

them a manananggal, a destroyed, so that the start with those little 

tikbalang, they go crazy. 14-year-old kid, weeks groups. They’re already 

To answer directly your later, after the comic talking about Filipino 

question, I’ve been trying book is published, is stories, local stores, 

to keep up, it’s hard. going down that street local characters. 

Though I’ve been hearing and shouting, “Uy, huwag! 
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BY BRANDON DOMINGO 

ON WOMEN'S LAWS 

PHOTOGRAPHY BY YUKIE SARTO 


hether we like it or not, it is an 
unequal world... No matter how 
empowered the women are, we 
are not given equal opportunities 
especially in the domestic environment where 
the macho Filipino man would always feel that 
he is stronger, ...superior to the Filipino woman.” 
As quickly as these words of the female sena¬ 
tor reverberated within the senate halls, the 
proposed legislative measure was finally inked 
into what now is known as the Anti-violence 
Against Women and Their Children Act. But not 
without touching off a wild surge of approbation 
and criticism. 

The beauty in the law lies in its avowed pur¬ 
pose to afford immediate protection to women 
who are trapped in intimate yet abusive relation¬ 
ships. The protection comes in the form of a 
court order the scope of which is broad enough 
to curtail access by the offender to the woman 
and eliminate greater risks of violence upon her 
person, to assure her safety in her residence, 
and to prevent the offender from committing 
acts that might jeopardize her employment 
which is her own source of sustenance. In the 
same order, the court is also allowed to award 
temporary custody of minor children to the 
woman to likewise protect them from violence, 
prevent abduction and ensure financial care and 
support. As a penal measure, the law directs 
that the offender, following a judicial determina¬ 
tion of guilt, be imprisoned and/or be made to 
pay a fine for the wrongdoing. With that, the law 
seemed truly menacing, and some were under¬ 
whelmed. 

To some extent, the woman is afforded 
adequate protection under penal and civil laws 
that are already in place. These laws are, how¬ 


ever, deemed by congress to be inadequate to 
keep up with the times. Thus, because abuse 
comes in other forms than physical and sexual, 
the groundbreaking law now also criminalizes 
psychological and even economic abuse. It also 
goes as far as bringing within its ambit past, 
present and even dating relationships as well 
as abusive homosexual relationships involving 
two women. Yet inasmuch as the law singles 
out from its express terms the woman as the 
subject of protection and supposedly misses 
out the man who is sometimes himself the sub¬ 
ject of abuse, a serious concern on equality and 
sexism emerged. 

On this score, a husband has once brought 
a petition seeking to have the law struck 
down, but only recently the high court at once 
dismissed the said challenge and upheld the 
exclusive prerogative of the law to classify its 
subjects according to its purpose and apply 
its terms equally within each class. Indeed, in 
the field of constitutional law, equality simply 
requires that persons or things are treated alike 
both with respect to the conferment of rights 
and the imposition of obligations, such that a 
law does not have to operate indiscriminately 
on individuals merely as such but rather on 
individuals according to their circumstances. 

In other words, women are themselves a legiti¬ 
mate classification for the general purposes 
of the law that seeks to give them relief and 
protection from abuse in the first place. 

Taking women in general as a class for 
purposes of legislation of this sort and for 
measures at empowerment and protection is a 
decisive acknowledgment of the real and per¬ 
vading differences between the sexes. What 
those differences are, is to be found in feminist 


literature and statistics linking gender-based 
violence to the inequality in power relations 
between a man and a woman. This inequality is 
in turn rooted in societal norms and traditions 
that perceive the man to take on leadership and 
dominant characters in society whereas the 
woman, as nurturer and supporter, is expected 
to take on mere subordinate roles. Along with 
this stereotype come gender biases and preju¬ 
dices - a collective mindset and sentiment 
- that account for a great number of reported 
incidents of gender-based violence which none¬ 
theless end up unresolved because of the law 
implemented reluctance to get their on hands 
on what they believe to be a purely domestic, 
private affair. 

Indeed, the concept of equality between 
the sexes loses its contentious value when 
the idea of feminism enters the forum. At 
any rate, it seems that women empowerment 
legislation will hardly come fewer and further 
between as we keep up with the growing trend 
in gender-sensitive policy and law-making. Ours 
is concededly a society where the biblical myth 
of the female as a weaker vessel remains to be 
a cultural cornerstone that has wedged itself 
hard and deep into the collective perspective. 
Flence, it is one myth that might continue to 
stand recalcitrant to the censure of feminist 
activism as well as to the state’s legislative 
prerogatives. Certainly, whether we like it or 
not, there might always be that palpable fissure 
between the idiosyncratic picture of a Filipino 
woman as the weak one and her positively 
wholesome appeal as the partner in life, the 
idyllic better half, the ilaw ng tahanan. 

Or is she just a being not weak but rather 
too fragile and delicate? H 
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WOMEN 


I am found guilty under these 
circumstances. When people ask me to 
go out for coffee or just meet up, I am 
squeamishly red-faced because I can’t 
leave this man half-naked, half- unfinished, 
waiting for all of my attention. Most women 
would admit to this dirty deed, all because 
this male fatale is shared all over. And when 
we share, we become generous again and 
again. Yes, all of them, because one is never 
enough, and from time to time, according to 
our animalistic urges. 

When I was first introduced to one of 
them, I was 16, divine virgin. He was also 
very young. His name is 
Santiago. He travelled 
everywhere looking for 
the ultimate answer. 

But it wasn’t the 
destination he was 
aiming for that made 
me fall for him; it was 
the reckless traversing 
I fell in love with. I 
fell hard and even 
unforgivable at times. 

My excitement for men 
who would rarely have 
a face has begun. The 
beloved Santiago is 
in a book tucked on a 
shelf and Paolo Coelho 
would take credit for 
my awakening. 

Then there where the 
men of the Buendia 
clan of Macondo, many 
of them shared my 
bed, many of them 
broke my heart. But 
we kissed and made 
up so many times 
that I don’t remember 
anymore. These 
fictitious characters 
from all the books I 
have encountered 
built a repository 
of characteristics I 
have looked for men 
in physical, emotional, and 
psychological aspects. Among 
all, the ones I would never 
forget were from the personal 
library of a friend. I happened to 
stumble upon an Anthology of 
poems by women when I was 
fifteen. It was a pink book, and 
I ravaged all the pages like a 
mad lover. One particular poem 
was entitled Kung Nais Mo by Ruth Elynia 
Mabanglo. I could not get over the feeling 
after I read the poem over and over. And if 
my interpretation was right, the persona 
was speaking to a character, telling him that 
if he wanted to know her well, there were 
particular things that he should do. And that 
he would claim the prize of metaphorical 
nakedness from her; from head to foot if all 
things asked would transpire. 

Awakened! Awakening! Awareness! My 
sexuality and the understanding of it mainly 


came from prose and poetry. Some perhaps 
are firsthand accounts of these writers whose 
experience incredibly influenced others like me. 
I always scrutinize these men from different 
lights. My unimaginable transformation as 
the wife, daughter or lover is exhibited best 
when I read the books all by myself. Yes. I am 
guilty for doing so and excusing myself from 
the company of friends just because this time 
matters more for Shakespeare than anyone 
else. 

Meanwhile, I have noticed that these social 
replacements take place at younger ages now. 
Correct me if I’m wrong but some of you know 


13-year-olds who smolder into creating their 
own images of Edward Cullen. If I remember 
correctly, most of them shrieked the first time 
the name was given a face. In the cinema, 
they screamed and exhausted themselves in 
admiration to this diamond-skinned vampire. 
They have indeed created a formidable example 
of what a man should be- his physical profile, 
emotional habits and unnerving mannerisms. 
Young ladies, and some old, have made love to 
the likes of these vampire characters found on 


both print and television. 

While some lay wasted on the thoughts of 
Mr. Cullen, along came Christian Grey whose 
inclinations to behaviors in sex and sexuality 
is entirely based on so-called god-like 
characteristics. While I am guilty of reading 
the first book up to the last, I am baffled why 
this man was highly placed on a pedestal by 
some women, some even in their puberty 
years. When education on sex can entirely be 
read on the chapters of this highly publicized 
book-1 fear the expectations of young girls 
about sex. I am sorry to tell them now, it 
doesn’t entirely happen that way, 

But the deal breaker 
here is this: These men, 
or sometimes women, 
may not be concrete and 
touchable, but reinforced 
by sophisticated 
characterization by great 
writers, they come to life. 
The impeccable figures of 
how they make me believe, 
how they make some 
readers believe that they 
can indeed be life-like is 
also the immense mistake 
of crafting a mold which 
one person whom we 
choose to like or love may 
not even fit in. And yet 
again at least we all know, 
that in the world of fiction, 
some men whom we desire 
most, really can impact 
our lives with their mere 
existence in a book, in this 
case now, e-book. 

The landscape of love has 
turned into a form easily 
accessible in ways that 
are intangible but is highly 
imaginable through works of 
fiction. It takes a powerful 
and creative visualization 
from the platforms of 
writers to fashion these 
characters aspired by many. 
As for me, Shakespeare’s 
men, Puck and Othello, are two 
sides of a character I wish to have 
met personally. I secretly wish for 
the boys of Midsummer Night’s 
Dream too. Rainy days and afternoon 
trysts have become my alcove with 
them, curled in a corner. I am making 
love with Shakespeare. 

I love my men. I want to believe 
that they love me in return. But I will 
also always forever question why my favorite 
among all of them, “The handsomest drowned 
man”, Esteban, never woke up. In the arms 
of those who loved him even in the midst 
of his death, I join in the lamentations and 
wishes of having to be the only woman in his 
life. But sadly, nobody knows who and what 
really happened. All live in fiction, we sinfully 
wish that we know what takes place next, and 
dreamily beg that they come to us instead. 

But we know they never will the moment we 
shut the book close. 0 
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POLITICS AND SPORTS 



Show Me the Money 

WORDS BY PJ NAVARRO 


I t goes without saying that if you 
want world-class success, you have to 
give it love and support. The proper 
allocation of funds and training 
are, of course, included. With those 
ingredients alone, expect honor and results 
to come your way. 

Sadly, this is not happening. And 
Filipinos are wondering why. 

The Philippines has been there before 
but now, we find ourselves on the tail- 
end, struggling and left puzzled as to 
what happened to our sports dominance 
a century ago.There was a time when 
our athletes were heralded as one of the 
dominant forces in popular sports such 
as basketball, boxing, billiards, swimming 
and athletics. However, at present, we 
are nowhere near that. Not even a single 
gold medal to show or, better yet, a haul 
of medals which the Philippines once 
enjoyed. 

Gone are the days when Filipinos would 
celebrate jubilee when top athletes would 
bring home the bacon. Before, it was a 
matter of counting the number of medals 
in the medal tally standings. At the South 
East Asian (SEA) Games, for instance, the 
Philippines was considered a dominant 
force. We were up there in terms of medal 
standings. The best moment was perhaps 


in 2005 when the country topped the 
entire event and finished with the gold 
overall. Prior to that, the Philippines was 
tagged as one of the favorites, being in 
the top three in 1977, 1981, 1983, 1987, 
1991, 1993, and 1995. 

But then after that breakthrough in 
2005, everything seemed to take a turn for 
the worse. It seemed the Philippines had 
been wiped out of the sports circle in the 
blink of an eye. 

Why is that? 

Politics and lack of knowledge 
and support 

Many believe that the government 
is to blame for the disappearing act 
of Philippine Sports. With the endless 
bickering which has turned into a circus, 
sports has not been spared from the after¬ 
effects of it. 

And things seem to be getting worse 
with the never-ending topic now in the 
country best known as the The PDAF 
(Priority Development Assistance Fund). 

But that is just the tip of the iceberg. 

Back in the day, we had the right 
people for the job. Sadly, it seems apparent 
that is not the case for now. 

The assigned people to head the multiple 
sports bodies right now are being 


Gone are the days when 
Filipinos would celebrate 
jubilee when top athletes 
would bring home the 
bacon. Bejore, it was a 
matter oj'counting the 
number oj'medals in the 
medal tally standings. 

questioned and rightfully so. For how can 
an organized sports body be successful if 
you don't have the right people with the 
right knowledge and qualifications to lead 
the sport that they are tasked to lead? 
Except maybe for basketball and boxing, 
all the other sports unions are hardly 
visible. In fact, people these days may not 
even know they exist. 

Many would blame the lack of funding 
they would get from the government. If 
that were the case, why not abolish the 
whole sporting union and allocate the 
funds elsewhere? 

In the Philippines, we all know about 
the "Padrino" practice (best perhaps 
known as Godfather measures) to appoint 
people in certain government agencies. 
The sad thing about it all is that for people 
placed into power, looking for the right 
people to hold the right positions seem to 
be restricted to the people in their circle. 
Just like in companies, referrals from their 
team get first crack before the proper and 
highly qualified ones are considered. That 
is happening right now. 

There is one sport where the current 
union head is obviously unaware of his 
duties. Already a controversial figure, this 
supposed head was already facing a lot of 
flak in the sport where he was best known 
for. Now, just because he is married to 
the sport's patron, he gets to enjoy a high 
position, with all its perks and benefits but 
minus the proper knowledge of the sport. 
And when recognition is due, he comes 
out and takes the credit. How despicable 
is that? 

While the issue of improper leadership 
in sporting unions does not cover all, 
the fact remains that there are more to 
the mix that has contributed to the poor 
performance of the Philippines in sports. 

Money changes everything 

We all know how the times have 
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changed, how hard our economy has 
been. Sports, of course, is not spared. 
Improper training facilities, the inability to 
train abroad and limiting resources have 
weighed heavily on why our normally top 
sporting events have disappeared into thin 
air. 

Athletics was usually the prime source 
of medals, recalling the times of Lydia De 
Vega and Elma Muros. We have yet to find 
a successor to these two track greats and 
unless the proper support is given, that 
may nearly be impossible to see. Boxing 
too has been far from impressive, failing to 
follow the historic feat of Onyok Velasco 
in 1996. But unlike athletics, boxing has 
its financial support coming from the MVP 
group and has been up there waiting for 
its chance of shining glory. Government 
allocation? Yeah, right! 

Basketball is a sport that is sacred 
to most and a last place finish is 
unacceptable. Thankfully we have a 
sport-loving patron in mogul Manny V. 
Pangilinan who is obviously behind the 
success of the Gilas Pilipinas squad. But as 
far as the government sector is concerned, 
not a penny; or if there was, chump 
change. 

Ice skating is perhaps a long shot 
but you will have to admire the efforts 
of Michael Christian Martinez. It goes 
without saying that if you want to realize 
your dream, you have to get it from your 
own pocket. Thankfully, he has a very 
supportive mother in Teresa Martinez who 
went through all the pains of helping his 
son realize his ice skating dream which is a 



very expensive sport. But unlike the other 
sports, the cost of competing and training 
may be something that would be feasible, 
considering the state that the Philippines is 
in and the diversion of funds somewhere 

So has the government 
done itspart towards 
providing support to the 
growth of Philippine 
sports? Sadly, the answer 
now is a bigjat no. 


out there. And of course being a tropical 
country which has a handful of skating 
rinks, training abroad will certainly be 
atrocious. 

The current Philippine Sports 
Commission (PSC) head has been taking 
the brunt of the blame but is he being 
advised properly? Are his subordinates, 
the local sporting union heads, actually 
communicating with him and giving him 
progress reports of their respective niches? 
And if it does reach the PSC, what would 
be their basis on the granting of funds? 

These are the gray areas which has 
deeply contributed to the demise of 
Philippine sports management. The PSC 
wants results, better yet medals and 
prestige. Without funds and support, 
though, how could that happen? Sports in 
the Philippines may have died a long time 
ago if not for private sectors who have 
come forth to provide the financial aid that 
most sporting bodies would need. 

Approaching sports scientifically 

Sports has grown too much that hard 
training and sweat alone are not enough. 

It has evolved into a science, requiring 
proper planning in order for any athlete to 
be lined up among the best in the world. 
That includes having to train abroad, being 
coached by the best and going up against 
the greats of the sporting niche where he 
or she is at. 

Again, that would mean money to 
make it all happen. Sadly, businessmen 
and companies can only do so much. The 
government needs to do its part and this 
comes in the form of funds. Where is that? 

We hear about pledges and support 
but hold on. We are talking of the 
Philippine Peso for crying out loud. 

When you talk about training abroad, 
we are talking about foreign currency, 
the dollar in most cases.So before you 
go yapping about dishing out five million 
pesos (Php 5,000,000) do the conversion 
before gloating. That is close to only 
$113,000.00. Breaking it down to 
allowances, transportation and coaching 
fees, you would be lucky to make that 
amount last for at least four months, 
depending and variant to the sport you are 
investing in. 

So again, you boomerang the whole 
thing to the government. Where is the 
proper allocation of funds for this sector, 
sports to which many see as the bright 
spot where the Philippines could prosper? 
Your guess is as good as mine. Maybe 
the money is stashed out there, for interest 
maybe? Or maybe it has been allocated 
to some other part of the government's 
needs such as road development or maybe 
used in the witness protection program of 
high profile whistle-blowers. 


Corruption eating into sports 

Yes, folks, corruption is in play. The 
people there will always be in question 
and unless a fair and impartial person with 
the proper qualifications are placed, the 
chances of praising the government for its 
support towards sports development will 
not happen. 

Reviewing the entire lineup of the 
Philippine Sports Commission and the 
Philippine Olympic Committee could be a 
good thing. The heads may be fit for the 
job but the subordinates are certainly in 
question. There are people there who do 
not deserve to be there. They are merely 
there for the prestige of it. They leave it 
up to their own support groups to make 
them look good. But on their own, you 
may be surprised to see them just being 
around when called upon or when their 
union accomplishes something despite 
their ignorance. 

So has the government done its part 
towards providing support to the growth 
of Philippine sports? Sadly the answer 
now is a big fat no. The problem has 
grown so bad that it may take time for the 
Philippines to cure the corruption that has 
engulfed the various sports bodies. The 
disease has grown so thick that even the 
deserving athletes are being deprived of 
showing their true mettle. But then again, 
any disease or illness can be cured. 

Holding out for a rightful leader 

A step in the right direction starts with 
a credible leader who can motivate and 
freely communicate with underlying sports 
union heads who likewise deserve to be 
in their place. Take it from there and then 
grow the sport. Allow the union heads to 
map out their sports development plan. 

Then of course the final piece is the 
financial aspect to make it all happen. 

Plan it, present it and be ready to defend 
it. On whether such would be approved 
or not would not matter. But, the fact of 
the matter is, you know the various sports 
union heads are doing their job and not 
simply sitting pretty for prestige. 

That alone would convince people that 
the PSC or the POC are on the case of 
sports development. And on the financial 
side, it would all depend on which sport 
is prioritized. However, do note that 
popular sports like basketball already have 
their share of godfathers for success. 

Hence that means the government may 
want to look into the ramblings of other 
sports, athletics of which should be at the 
forefront. 

For how can the sports bodies claim 
that there is financial support present 
when in fact they are already getting a 
big monetary lift from companies such as 
the MVP group? Seriously, where is the 
money? □ 
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It was then I learnedfrom Ulufa the different standards of virtue of the 
Bontoc Igorot girls. A girl may mate with a number of different men 
in the Olag and it is considered proper and virtuous , for as soon as she 
becomes pregnant she will become the permanent wife of the young man 
responsible for her condition. - SamuelE. Kane (1931) 


A s early as when the first wave 
of colonizers set foot on the 
northern Philippine Highlands, the 
Olag (o -lag, U-lag, Olog, Ulog), 
also referred to as the "house of 
trial marriage," has been a focal point of the 
colonizing rhetoric of "outsiders." A structure 
more or less twenty feet long and almost six feet 
wide, covered with a roof made up of thatched 
grass with stone walls put in place with mud 
and clay, the Olag stands nearest the part of the 
pueblo considered to be most accessible. With 
just a narrow door for an opening, the inside of 
the structure reveals a low ceiling blackened by 
smoke from a hearth not permitted to die out. 

Its floors are loose wide boards set side-by-side, 
functioning doubly as beds for its occupants. 


The girls were lying down on their board - 
beds when I peeked in. They had taken off 
their loincloths and were using them as 
blankets. Each girl was lying on a separate 
board. As the boards were close together 
I could notfigure out how a man , Igorot 
otherwise, could squeeze in between them 
unless he dispossessed one of the girlsfrom 
her board bed. - (Kane 1931, p55'56.) 

The image of naked females all cooped up 
in a small dark room naked with skirts used as 
blankets tells a lot about colonial perceptions, 
as images such as these remain what is most 
isolated in configuring indigenous stereotypes. 

It had to begin with an eroticizing apprehension 
of the colonized. As the colonizer seeks to affirm 
itself as superior, it inadvertently manifests all its 
desires (and might I say even their darkest and 
most carnal fantasies) on the bodies of the other. 

Early colonial travelers heavily wrote on paper 
that the Indio was barbaric, immoral, savage, and 
overtly erotic. But these are mere assumptions 
made as they gawked at the naked sun-kissed 
bodies of our native people. Early Spanish priests 
would write about the horrors of native savagery, 
on how savage men would behead their enemies 
and eat their bloody flesh. Whereas they would 
write about how promiscuous the native woman 
was, as their exposed breasts were enough to 
make assumptions that they had insatiable sexual 
appetites. The native man became an object of 
terror whereas the native woman became an 
object simply appropriated for what their bodies 
could offer. Indeed as far as the native woman 
was concerned, the East became the harem of 
the West and this trope was made even worse 
with the Olag. 

The Olag, under a native view, is simply a 
structure where single young women of the 
village would reside. Think of it as the simplistic 
beginnings of a women's dorm. Igorot children, 
especially those from the Bontoc territories, do 


not reside with their parents as early as the age 
of five. At an early age, they simply go to their 
parent's homes to eat and not to sleep. 

The young boys and girls were given separate 
accommodations in the village where they would 
stay in groups; the purpose of doing such was to 
create a sense of independence at a young age. 

It was indeed one for all and not all for one. As 
for the outsider, the Olag remains to be a symbol 
of savage promiscuity, developed at an early age. 
Western eyes would rather concentrate on the 
taboo aspect rather than on the more civilized 
ones. But, setting the sexual aspect aside, the 
Olag is where young girls learn how to be 
functional female members of the community. 

It is where they learn basic trades among other 
skills required of the native woman. Sex in this 
instance is required as reproduction is what 
dictates the survival of the village. 

Yes, young men visit the Olag but do not 
simply go there to mate. Permission through 
invitation is required by the women in order for a 
young man to enter. Mutuality must be achieved 
prior to sexual congress. A relationship has to be 
formed, though in some instances young men 
are allowed to see other women in the Olag 
while in the process of courting another, the 
woman remains faithful to her temporary lover. If 
the woman becomes pregnant, then a wedding 
is probable. 

As Western notions of civilization, religion, 
and norms eventually crept up in every nook 
and cranny of native life, the indigenous all of a 
sudden saw themselves as being further pushed 
into a position of negative existence, the exact 
opposite of what is civilized. 

Everything indigenous was now understood 
to be destructive to civilization. Free native feet 
were now forced into constricting shoes. Men 
were now required to give-up their loincloths in 
exchange for khaki pants and wool coats. The 
women were now required to wear blouses to 
cover their attached and assumed indecencies. 
Tribal war was now banned as their axes and 

A common sight on a rest day in the 
pueblo is that of a young man and 
woman, each with an arm around the 
other, loitering about under the same 
blanket, talking and laughing, one often 
almost supporting the other. There seems 
at all times to be the greatest freedom and 
friendliness among the young people. I 
have seen both a young man carrying a 
young woman lying horizontally along 
his shoulders, and a young woman 
carrying a young man astride her back. 
However, practically all courtship is 
carried on in the o-ldg - Albert Jenks 
(1905) 



Bontoc Olag, Photo by Charles Martin (from Jenks, Albert. 
The Bontoc Igorot. 1905) 


spears were taken away from them and placed in 
museums and curio shops. 

The Olag was immediately dismantled when 
the American missionaries started to penetrate 
the mountain regions (to the chagrin of some 
American Soldiers). Parents were now required 
to house their children. But this could not be 
easily achieved overnight, so more modern 
dormitories were put up. But old habits are hard 
to break, as young boys would find themselves 
breaking in the dorms, climbing through the 
windows with the help, of course, of its female 
tenants. American nuns would report seeing a 
dozen young men breaking in only to be chased 
away with brooms, saintly names, and clutched 
rosaries. The boys would escape where they 
entered, giggling. The following day, angry 
priests would call out Igorot parents demanding 
them to discipline their children, telling them 
about what is and should be the difference 
between right and wrong. They would then 
demand them to bring out the young boys who 
went in the women's dorm and require of the 
parents to give them lashings for everyone to 
see. The native elders would retort that they 
could not physically hurt their children nor punish 
them because they would believe that the young 
ones did not do anything wrong in the first place 
and besides, culturally speaking, Igorots never 
lay their hands on their children. But at the end 
of the day, the priests and nuns would get their 
own concept of justice. 

The colonial machinery functions by making 
the subject race seem to require being ruled 
over. It starts by making them believe that they 
are pathetic, that they are uncivilized, and that 
the entire structure of their being and existence 
is under the threat of chaos and anarchy. It then 
continues by making the subject race believe 
that the colonizing other has the solution to 
what ails the native who now thinks and is 
convinced that there is indeed something wrong 
with who they are and what they were. Now 
the colonizing process progresses as the native 
becomes transformed into little brown copies of 
white superiors, with a Tennessee twang and an 
American education to boot. 

The Olag belongs to a more antiquated time 
where society had a clearly defined structure 
on what its citizens are supposed to do and 
how they were supposed to do it without being 
hypocrites about it. Though physically, the Olag 
does not exist anymore its ideals and its social 
principles persist whether you like it or not. The 
Olag is human nature. El 
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Things get a little fast, a little furious when we train our spotlights on this month’s 
International Woman, Playmate Holly Wolf. 



N otice all the movie references? That’s because Slovakia and being featured in PLAYBOY Mexico. She was also 

our International Woman Playmate Holly Wolf is a named Playmate of the Year by PLAYBOY Czechoslovakia. “Being 

massive pop culture junkie and is a self-professed a Playmate has been a great title to have while striving to reach 

gamer-slash-geek girl. In fact in her Twitter account, other goals of mine, and it’s a great conversation piece. I think most 

she describes herself^^IPtayrrrate, Cosplayer, people recognize being a Playmate as quite an accomplishment, 
Zelda in a pastjlife”. And as if'you needed further so they have a sense gf how driven I am right away! And, of course, 

convincing, she was also named Geek Fantasy’s Woman of the Year, social media is very big these days and being a Playmate has helped 
“When I first came out as a geek and gamer girl, I remember guys me gain a great fan base!” she gushed when asked how having this 
saying, ‘Oh, she’s a Playmate. I don’t think she’s an actual nerd. ico nic tit le has changed her life. 

Maybe she’s doing it for the Attention.’ It took a little time for me When not modeling or posing for men’s magazines, this, by turns, 

to actually be acknowledged Is someone who is an actual nerd. I sweet and sassy lady, enjoys playing videogames, watching anime, 

feel it’s because guys have this notion that hot girls can’t like nerdy and cosplaying Asuna from Sword Art Online, a Japanese light novel 

things, and to that, I say, they are very wrong. It’s sad we can get series. “I’ve have done three versions of her!” she revealed. Her 

harassed for it, but, honestly, ft doesn’t compare to the love we favorite game from last year is The Witcher (“It was a breathtaking 

geeks-hav^ for our hobbies, and al^)(tfo©se who like us for it,” she game!) and she hardly travels without her trusted PS Vita and 
opined. We really couldn’t have said it better ourselves. Nintendo 3DS where she’s lately been playing the remastered Final 

A Canadian native, HollyVias traveled all over the world for her job Fantasy and Zelda titles. Frankly, we wouldn’t mind getting beaten 

as a model and a Playmate, appearing on the cover of PLAYBOY at videogames if she’s the one we're playing against. 


Photography: Mindbox 
Art Direction: Jeffrey Infante 
Hair: Kevin Uy 
Make-up: Allyson Azarraga 
Shot On Location at AutoCo 


AMG560 Wheel Shop 


\ 



i m 


- w 1 H 



H 

EST'WtH 


















































“Great news, everyone! The fun couple has arrived!” 
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IS THE GREATEST GENERATION 
REALLY THAT GREAT? ARE THE 
BOOMERS A JOKE? 

DO MILLENNIALS SUCK? 
FINALLY, YOUR DEFINITIVE 
GUIDE TO DEFENDING OR 
ATTACKING ANY AGE GROUP 


BY STEVEN CHEAN 
ILLUSTRATION BY JOE CIARDIELLO 

' i. • ; V ?' ■■ \ ■■ ■ ■ •' ; 

Ah yes, that time-tested 
evergreen, trundled out 
at holiday parties, family 
gatherings and pretty 
much anytime the alcohol 
starts flowing: "My 
generation is [glowing 
superlatives here]. Your 
generation is [insult here]." 
The argument is inevitable, 
considering the oceans of 
time and complexities of 
circumstance separating 
each epoch. After all, 
Grandpa may have 
checked out at Omaha 
Beach, but he certainly 
never checked in on 
Foursquare. Still, there's 
one truth that binds us all: 
Whether you're a member 
of the Greatest Generation, 
the Silent Generation, the 
Baby Boomers or the Gen 
Xers, Yers or Zers, you must 
understand the defining 
characteristics of each in 
order to issue an informed 
verbal beatdown. That's 
where we come in. 




THE GREATEST GENERATION 




'Born 1901-1924 


HEROES 

• John F. Kennedy, Julia Child, Jackie Robinson, 
Walt Disney, Margaret Mead, Frank Sinatra, 

John Wayne, Jack Kerouac, Charles Lindbergh, 
Louis Armstrong, Betty Friedan, Jonas Salk, 
Ronald Reagan 

VILLAINS 

• Richard Nixon, Joseph McCarthy, John 
Dillinger, Meyer Lansky, Bugsy Siegel, Joseph 
Bonanno, Leona Helmsley, Charles Keating Jr., 
Ronald Reagan 

WHAT THEY’RE KNOWN FOR 

• Character forged on the breadlines of the 
Great Depression, bravery tested via drop- 
kicking Hitler to the great hereafter, ingenuity 
demonstrated while building America into the 
greatest country on earth—in the midst of the 
Cold War, no less. Did we mention frugality, 
personal responsibility and humility? Well, those 
too. 

WHAT WE THINK OF THEM 

• "It is, I believe, the greatest generation any 
society has ever produced," writes newsman 
Tom Brokaw in his aptly titled best-seller The 
Greatest Generation. They fought "not for fame 
and recognition but because it was the right 
thing to do." 

WHAT THEY’D RATHER YOU NOT KNOW 

• According to polls conducted as late as the 
1990s, the Greatest Generation might not 


have been as great as previously thought. The 
majority of them opposed interracial marriage, 
objected to the proliferation of working mothers 
and supported discrimination based on sexual 
orientation. 

SHINING EXAMPLE 

• Like many of his peers, Ted Williams walked 
away from baseball, at the height of his powers, 
when his country needed him. Was one war 
enough for Williams? Hell, no. He served as 

a Marines fighter pilot in World War II and 
went back for seconds during the Korean War. 
"He was a marine just like the rest of us, and 
he did a great job," said fellow soldier and 
future astronaut John Glenn. "Everybody tries 
to make a hero out of me," added Williams 
with characteristic modesty some 39 missions 
and one hearing impairment later. "I was no 
hero. There were maybe 75 pilots in our two 
squadrons, and 99 percent of them did a better 
job than I did." 

NOT-SO-SHINING EXAMPLE 

• Like absolutely none of his peers, Richard 
Nixon resigned the presidency for his role in 
the Watergate conspiracy—a scandal involving 
wiretapping, robbery, hush money and so much 
more that served as a public-image wrecking 
ball to American politics. 

BOTTOM LINE 

• Somehow brave and bigoted, progressive and 
regressive. 
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THE SILENT GENERATION 




‘Born 1925-1945 


HEROES 

• Martin Luther King Jr., Elvis Presley, Hugh Hefner, Jackie Kennedy, Bob 
Dylan, Muhammad Ali, Marilyn Monroe, James Dean, Malcolm X, Gloria 
Steinem, Warren Buffett, Andy Warhol, Clint Eastwood, Maya Angelou, 
Jim Morrison, Cesar Chavez 

VILLAINS 

• Charles Manson, Lee Harvey Oswald, James Earl Ray, John Gotti, Jerry 
Sandusky, Bernie Madoff, Jim Jones, John Wayne Gacy, Dick Cheney, Ivan 
Boesky, Pat Robertson, Ted Kaczynski 

WHAT THEY’RE KNOWN FOR 

• Baby Boomers carried the torch for racial and sexual equality, but the 
Silent Generation sparked the match, giving birth to the leaders who got 
everyone marching to the promised land in the first place. And though 
Boomers happily take credit for making rock and roll "classic," it's the 
Silent Generation who plugged in and brought the blues-infused monster 
to life in the first place. 

WHAT WE THINK OF THEM 

• We don't. After all, they're not called "silent" for nothing. Born into the 
depths of the Depression, raised hard by a world war and made paranoid 
by anticommunist fever, the Silent Generation grew up, according to a 
1951 Time magazine cover story, "withdrawn" and "cautious," seen and 
not heard. (Being sandwiched between the history-book heroics of the 
Greatest Generation and the larger-than-life legacy of the Boomers didn't 
help.) 

WHAT THEY’D RATHER YOU NOT KNOW 

• Sure, they walked to school...uphill...in the snow...both ways. But 
their tales of hard rearing (which have come to be referred to as "old- 
school") mask upbringings in the most stable families in U.S. history. Plus, 
they were the first generation to have unprecedented access to higher 
education, funded by veterans benefits earned during a time of minimal 




SHINING EXAMPLE 


• Perhaps no single American has brought his country closer to realizing 
its democratic dream than Martin Luther King Jr. In a few short years, the 
engine of the civil rights movement helped deliver his generation, and all 
those to follow, from the Jim Crow dark ages into the very real promise of 
justice for all. 

NOT-SO-SHINING EXAMPLE 

r ~ 

• Never short on uninformed commentary, televangelist Pat Robertson has 
made something of a second career offering his opinion on lifestyles other 
than his own. To wit: "Many of those people involved in Adolf Hitler were 
Satanists. Many were homosexuals. The two things seem to go together." 
Naturally he's had plenty to say about feminism: "a socialist, antifamily 
political movement that encourages women to leave their husbands, 

kill their children, practice witchcraft, destroy capitalism and become 
lesbians." 

BOTTOM LINE 

• Shattered but sheltered. Seeking a different way and a better quality of 
life without fully recognizing their role in either. 



BABYBOOMERS 


Born 1946-1964 



HEROES 

• Steve Jobs, Oprah Winfrey, Bill Clinton, Hillary 
Clinton, Barack Obama, Michael Jackson, Bill 
Gates, George Clooney, Bruce Springsteen, 
Michael Jordan, David Letterman, Tom Hanks, 
Magic Johnson, Madonna 

VILLAINS 

• O.J. Simpson, Donald Trump, Karl Rove, Sarah 
Palin, Jay Leno, Michael Moore, John Edwards, 
Rush Limbaugh, Mel Gibson, Kathie Lee Gifford, 
Michael Milken 


WHAT THEY’RE KNOWN FOR 

• Powered by 40 percent of the U.S. 
population, Boomers changed the face of 


popular culture like no generation before 
or since—its movies and music, its cars and 
clothes, its power and politics. Taking up the 
cause for peace, love and understanding, 
they made a clean break with the past. 

Better yet, they did it against a backdrop 
of unprecedented chemical and sexual 
experimentation. And half a century later, 
they won't let us forget it. 

WHAT WE THINK OF THEM 

• It depends on whom you ask. According to 
a 2009 poll, 27-percent of people surveyed 
said Baby Boomers would be remembered 
for challenging an unjust war and changing 
social values. Another 42-percent claimed 
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they would be remembered 
for rampant consumerism 
and self-indulgence. The rest 
simply weren't sure or chose 
"nothing at all." (We're fairly 
certain all of them pondered 
the same question: Why won't 
this generation just shut up 
already?) 


WHAT THEY’D RATHER 
YOU NOT KNOW 

• A generation once defined by 
its unflinching idealism became 
equally noted for its narcissism 
and epic self-indulgence. Before 
long, the Me Generation, as 
they became known, had 
turned drug use into drug 
abuse, given us disco, tried to 
get rich on junk bonds and 
handed an unholy national debt 
to their children. And they're 
still not done: By 2030, social 
welfare will buckle under the 
strain of one in five Americans 
reaching his or her conclusion. 


SHINING EXAMPLE 

• Seeing Steve Jobs's name 
on a definitive list of the 20 
most influential Americans of 
all time—alongside the likes 
of George Washington, Albert 
Einstein and Thomas Edison— 
should come as no surprise. 
Who else so completely 
changed the way we live our 
lives? Before his death at 56, 
Apple's founder revolutionized 
not only personal computing 
but also the wireless, music and 
film industries. And we had 
the feeling he was just getting 
started. 


NOT-SO-SHINING EXAMPLE 

• Gordon Gekko, the character 
who claims "greed is good" 
in the 1980s capitalism-on- 
steroids classic Wall Street, is, 
the filmmakers admitted, partly 
based on Michael Milken. At his 
peak, Milken earned between 
$200 million and $550 million a 
year by bankrolling mergers and 
acquisitions with junk bonds. 
Since doing time for securities 
fraud, ponying up $600 million 
in fines and being diagnosed 
with prostate cancer, he has 
turned his moneymaking mind 
to the treatment of cancer and 
other diseases. If he funds a 
cure, we'll call it even. 


BOTTOM LINE 

• Apparently there is an I in 
team. 


GENERATION X 


'Born 1965-1979 



HEROES 

• Larry Page, Sergey Brin, Jay Z, Kurt 
Cobain, Steve Chen, Chad Hurley, Jawed 
Karim, Tina Fey, Judd Apatow, J.K. 
Rowling, Dave Eggers, Tiger Woods 


VILLAINS 

• Kanye West, Lance Armstrong, Kobe 
Bryant, John Mayer, Gwyneth Paltrow, 
Alex Rodriguez, Charlie Sheen, Jesse 
James, Tiger Woods 


WHAT THEY’RE KNOWN FOR 

• Slacking. And changing the world. The 
children of MTV and Reaganomics came 
out of the gate the radiant products of 
divorce, a broken political process, an 
AIDS epidemic, yuppie materialism and 
diminished prospects amid a cavalcade 
of financial meltdowns. Written off as 
detached and disenfranchised, they've 
shown serious entrepreneurial skills, 
transforming our lives with Google, 
YouTube, Amazon and more. 


WHAT WE THINK OFTHEM 

• Boy, that ambiguous X sure has come 
in handy. A generation devoted to 
fighting corruption, embracing diversity 
and searching for personal freedom 
has desperately sought a sense of 
security. The same group that excelled 
at education and volunteerism can't 
seem to shake its slacker reputation. The 
young adults who put off having families 


of their own are hitting middle age only 
to confront the same nagging question: 
"How am I going to pay the rent?" 

WHAT THEY’D RATHER 
YOU NOT KNOW 

• While they'd have you believe they hold 
the patent on existential angst (grunge, 
anyone?), Gen Xers are actually "active, 
balanced and happy," according to a 
2011 study. Pessimistic about marriage? 
Bah. A higher percentage of them stay 
together compared with Boomers, and 
a majority claim to enjoy the institution. 
They're social, hardworking, devoted 
parents—a generation that has grown 
into "technologically savvy, adventurous 
pragmatists." 


SHINING EXAMPLE 

• If the man once known as Shawn 
Carter had simply gone from rags to 
riches, he'd be like many who came 
before him. But in becoming Jay Z, a 
symbol of human potential realized, 
he's like no one else. In a mere 20 
years, the kid from Brooklyn's Marcy 
Projects has gone from dopeman to 
superman—a hip-hop hall of famer 
turned visionary entrepreneur with a net 
worth of approximately $500 million. 
Businessman, family man, Beyonce's 
man, Jigga Man snapped the slacker 
stereotype without losing an ounce of 
integrity. 



NOT-SO-SHINING EXAMPLE 

• On August 24, 2012 the United States 
Anti-Doping Agency concluded that 
champion cyclist Lance Armstrong had 
engaged in "the most sophisticated, 
professionalized and successful doping 
program that sport has ever seen." In 
that moment the poster child for triumph 
over adversity, who inspired a generation 
to live strong, was revealed to be a 
one-man force of corruption—and a 
real a-hole. 

y . 

BOTTOM LINE 

• The apathy and cynicism you've 
heard about—never mind. 
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GENERATION Y 

(A.K.A.THE MILLENNIALS) 


> (Born 10,80-2000 < 


HEROES 

• Mark Zuckerberg, Beyonce, David Karp, Lady 
Gaga, Lena Dunham, Adele, Kevin Systrom, Ser¬ 
ena Williams, Jennifer Lawrence, Frank Ocean, 
Sandra Fluke 


VILLAINS 

• Kim Kardashian, LeBron James, Lindsay Lohan, 
Michael Vick, Casey Anthony, Chris Brown, Paris 
Hilton, Anne Hathaway, Ryan Braun, Aaron 
Hernandez, Justin Bieber 


WHAT THEY’RE KNOWN FOR 

• They're digital natives: Millennials who 
tried to quit social media showed the same 
symptoms as drug addicts in withdrawal. 
They're children of the Great Recession, 
which has left them overeducated, under¬ 
employed perpetual tenants of their heli¬ 
copter parents. Still, the generation most 
responsible for electing Barack Obama is 
nothing if not open-minded and optimistic 
about the future. 


WHAT WE THINK OF THEM 

• Our opinion changes about as often 
as their Facebook status. A knowing, 
media-savvy generation, they grew up fast, 
sexting before it was even a word. The 
fact that fewer of them drive, uncertain 
as to whether they need or even want a 
car, simultaneously confuses and impresses 
their elders. Coddled from the crib, they 
lack the gumption to leave the nest and 
achieve. Yet, paradoxically, they're entre¬ 
preneurial and have excelled outside the 
confines of the cubicle—though maybe 
not as much as their profiles would have 
us believe. 


WHAT THEY’D RATHER YOU NOT KNOW 

• They've earned the nickname the Me Me 
Me Generation for a reason: They're three 
times more likely than Boomers to have 
narcissistic personality disorder. Materialism 
and a lofty sense of entitlement—minus 
the means to realize their caviar dreams— 
have contributed to breathtaking delusions 
of grandeur. Moreover, Generation Y is 


arguably the most medicated on record, 
their hazy state and sedentary social-media 
lifestyle contributing to a rise in obesity 
and its BFF, diabetes. 


SHINING EXAMPLE 

• "I think that I may be the voice of my 
generation...or at least a voice...of a 
generation." So sort-of declares Hannah 
Horvath, a girl among Girls, HBO's break¬ 
through dramedy. Hannah's assertion may 
have more legitimacy than she seems to 
believe. Creator Lena Dunham does what 
television has never done before, honestly, 
unsparingly capturing the lives of a genera¬ 
tion's young women, albeit a narrow slice 
of white, privileged, self-obsessed young 
women. Love her or hate her (you'd be in 
good company either way), Dunham is a 
quadruple-threat writer-producer-director- 
star with a singular vision. 


NOT-SO-SHINING EXAMPLE 

• In the annals of teen idoldom, Justin 
Bieber is unique in that he's totally a 
product of social media. With his 45 
million Twitter followers, his zany antics— 
urinating in public, spitting in faces, 
refusing to wear shirts, hoping Anne 
Frank would've been a "Belieber"—are 
inescapable, threatening to turn him into a 
pop-culture pariah in record-breaking time. 


BOTTOM LINE 

• The most connected generation is still 
trying to make a connection. 



GENERATIONZ 


(Born lOOi-^Present 


HEROES 

• Suri Cruise, the Jolie-Pitt brood 

VILLAINS 

• Honey Boo Boo, North West 

WHAT WE THINK OF THEM 

• If Generation Y is optimistic, its 
successors are realistic. Can you blame 
them? They've known nothing but a 
post-9/11 world of terrorism, crippling 
recession, climate change and school 
violence. Understandably, they take 
their entertainment dark and dystopian, 


with characters rising above grim 
circumstances to create a better way 
of life for all. Watching their parents 
grapple with unemployment and their 
Gen-Y elders move back home will 
make them financially conservative and 
savvy. Hyperconnected from conception, 
they're set to speed through childhood 
like a runaway train, likely emerging the 
most diverse, inquisitive, globally aware 
generation in history. 

BOTTOM LINE 

• The jury's still out. 
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FEATURE 


TATTOO 

MYSTIQUE 

More than a hundred years after the first tattooed lady made her 
appearance, people continue to be in awe a at ladies who ink. 


B ack in the day, when women 
showing even a bit of skin 
were considered indecent, 
the tattooed lady was a sideshow 
freak. Travelling with carnivals and 
circuses, they become objects to be gawked at, 
marveled at, and sometimes, even ridiculed. 

In her book, The Tattooed Lady: A History, 
Amelia Klum Osterud described these women 
as being "remarkable and courageous", that 
in a time in American history when women 
remained impoverish due to lack of education 
and no career options, they opted to "get 
tattooed and go on the road [allowing them] 
to achieve things that few others, especially 
working- class women, could even imagine." 

Granted, those women are indeed 
remarkable for daring to defy society's 
standards, but it doesn't discount the fact that 
they also helped perpetuate the myth that 
women with tattoos are a curiosity; at worst, 
a nameless sector of society that thrive better 
underground, or a tolerated irregularity, at 
best. Case in point: The last known tattooed 
lady retired from working in a carnival at the 
ripe old age of 82 in the year 1995, more than 
hundred years after the first tattooed lady 
was paraded at a carnival. "I still do get dirty 
looks when people see me with all my tattoos. 
Usually, sinasabi nila, mukhang gating preso, 
drug addict, or parang whore daw," said Jean 
Lopez, tattoo enthusiast and head of local 
online community, Sexy Filipina with Tattoos 


(SFT). "Pero wala, deadma lang. We are what 
we are. Our tattoos are a form of art, of self- 
expression. It's our passion to use our bodies 
to showcase the talent of our best tattoo 
artists," she shrugged. "Kaya nga si la artists, 
eh!" 

Lopez is part of a growing community of 
women whose advocacy it is to stop tattoo 
discrimination in the country. "Through SFT, 
we want people to be more open- minded 
about women with tattoos. Gusto naming 
ipa- appreciate sa mga tao na hindi lahat 
ng may tattoo ay masama," she explained. 

A worthy cause, considering the history of 
tattooing in the country. Local tribes like 
the Igorots, the Kalinga and the Ifugao 
peoples have long been chronicled as having 
markings on their bodies; the men to signify 
strength and ranking in the community, the 
women for beauty and fertility. Even more 
noteworthy is that, to this day, the most 
celebrated tattooist in the country is 92-year- 
old, Whang-Od of the Kalinga tribe who 
still uses traditional methods to create her 
'art'. Social anthropology professor Analyn 
V. Salvador- Amores wrote in her dissertation 
of the Kalinga tattooing ritual. Tapping Ink, 
Tattooing Identities, "Tattoos as markings 
can also be seen as remembrances on the skin 
and a cutaneous 'archive'—a repository of 
stored memories, remembrances and other 
information. Essentially, tattoos record the 
biography of the wearer." □ 
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"For me, it was an act of 
rebellion/' explained 26 -year- 
old tattoo apprentice, 

. "I was 16 when I got 
my first tattoo Katuwaan lang 
s/ya, a tribal pattern on my 
lower back, It started as that, 
but I've always loved art, so 
after getting that first tattoo, 
nakahiligan ko na siya." 

Now her interests mostly lean 
towards realism. "I love doing 
portraits/' she gushed. And 
while most of her tattoos are 
things she designed, she isn't 
planning on doing any tattoo 
work on herself in the near 
future. "It actually hurt more 
when I did it on myself," she 
shared. 


WORD! BY LAUREN ACURANTES 

PHOTOGRAPHY BY OWEN REYES 
HAIR & MAKE-UP BY JANET FADERA 
STYLED BY LI A CGNTRE 


LADIES WHO INK 








"It's important that the tattoo 
mean something to you," said 
33-year-old freelance model and 
entrepreneur, 

"The first tattoo f ever got Is 
this Pisces on my back, because 
I'm a Pisces, Tapos mayweed, 
weed," she laughed. Sporting a 
full-sleeve tattoo on her left arm 
and Dla de Los Muertes etchings 
on her right thigh, among other 
designs, Jose splits her time 
between Amsterdam and the 
Philippines. "Here, sometimes, I 
still get crazy looks, but when I'm 
in Amsterdam, I feel so free." 






For 20-year-old student the appeal 

was in the aesthetic. Her first tattoo was a small one, just on her hip, but 
she went big with her next one. Perfectly complementing her cherubic 
looks and flawless skin, Tofentino opted for a colorful tattoo of flowers, 
birds, and butterflies that spans almost half her back and goes down the 
full length of it. "It was very painful," she laughed. "I was sick but the 
artist needed it done in time for Dutdutan [2013] so I had no choice. I 
think the fact that I was sick made it more painful" 




'mmPv. 


the 27-year- 

old call center agent and freelance 
model, is no stranger to pain, In 
fact, she welcomes it, As cliche as 
it sounds, Merc admitted to getting 
tattoos because she was addicted 
to the pain. "La/o rta pag broken¬ 
hearted or when I'm feeling sad, I 
just get this urge to get a tattoo/' 
she said. Imagine the pain she 
must have endured then, with the 
tattoo on her lower belly of a bird 
with open wings that go almost all 
the way down to the apex of her 
thighs. "Gusfo ko lang talaga 
maranasart yurtg pain/' she 
deadpanned, 
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K fter you’ve abandoned your New Year’s 
resolutions, we’d like you to direct your attention 
to this compendium of advices we’ve found 
unwaveringly useful and true month to month, 
year to year. It covers everything from the culinary 
to the sartorial to the behavioral and beyond. Consider this guide 
a starter kit for how to be a modern gentleman. 


ILLUSTRATIONS BY ROBERT HARNESS 

PHOTOGRAPHY BY JOSEPH SHIN 




THAT EVERY MAN SHOULD 



essential I Chivalrous 


l Pt 


TO THE COMPLETELY FRIVOLOUS 






















S35VN 



• Sure, you could invest in 
a knife-block set bristling 
with blades, but you really 
need only one, provided 
it's the right one. This 
handsome knife from 
New West KnifeWorks in 
Wyoming will provide you 
with a lifetime of perfectly 
sliced onions, exquisitely 
carved roast beef and 
precisely sharpened 
pencils. 

Eight-inch chef's knife, 
$269, newest knifeworks. 
com 


2 -£ 

Tech 

Etiquette 


PRACTICE 
SAFE TEXT 

• Even though a text 
seems disposable and 
impermanent, it's not. As 
with e-mail, the rule is: If 
you're not willing to share 
it with the world, don't 
write it. 



POCKET IT 

• Keep your phone in your 
pocket in restaurants and 
bars, places specifically 
designed for people 
to enjoy one another's 
company. Bonus: If you're 
not reading Facebook 
updates, you're more likely 
to meet the girl at the end 
of the bar. 



CONTENT 

CONSENT 

• Just because you're cool 
with sharing a drunken 
group selfie doesn't mean 
your friends are. Ask for 
their permission before 
you post or tweet. 




Timeless 
Is More 


• Watch styles come and go (remember when bigger was better and digital 
was novel?), but nothing is as cool as a Rolex. And the only thing cooler 
than a Rolex is a vintage Rolex. The best place to buy (or sell) vintage 
Rolexes is Bobswatches.com, a serious site with a funny name. You can get 
a Submariner for two grand less than the price of a new one, or break the 
bank on a Cosmograph Daytona, a.k.a. "the Paul Newman." 



The King of 
Cocktails 


If you're going to 
learn how to make 
only one drink, this 
is the one 


ONE RECIPE. INFINITE DRINKS 


DRINKS 

2STRONG 

1 SOUR 

3 /4SWEET 

FLOURISH 

6. Aviation 

gin 

lemon 

juice 

maraschino 

syrup 

violet 

liqueur 

7. Mezcalrita 

mezcal 

lime 

juice 

simple 

syrup 

salt 

8. Mojito 

white rum 

lime 

juice 

simple 

syrup 

muddled 

mint 

9. Sidecar 

cognac 

lemon 

juice 

cointreau 

orange 

slice 

10. Pisco Sour 

pisco 

lime 

juice 

simple 

syrup 

egg 

white 

11. Bee's Knees 

gin 

lemon 

juice 

honey 

lavender 
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NO CHAMPAGNE, NO GAIN 


14. Ready 

• Get that bottle of champagne 
super cold. Warm champagne 
will gush out, wasting precious 
bubbles. Remove the foil 
capsule and cage from the 
bottle, taking care not to 
accidentally pull out the cork. 

15. Aim 

• Hold the bottom of the 
champagne bottle with your 
weak hand and point it away 


from yourself, other people, 
windows and food. Locate the 
seam that runs vertically along 
the neck. See how it meets 
the lip of the bottle? That's 
the weak spot, where you'll 
concentrate your force. 

16. Fire 

• With your strong hand take 
a chef's knife (at least eight 
inches long). Lay the blade flat 
on the neck of the bottle, with 


the dull side pointing away from 
you (the sharp edge will break). 
In one brisk movement slide it 
forward along the neck as if you 
were punching straight out. Be 
sure to follow through. 

17. Enjoy 

• Watch the cork and lip of the 
bottle snap off. Hold the open 
bottle aloft and bask in the 
applause. 


Party -Ready 
Vintage vinyl 


Sergio Mendes and Brasil '66 
Foursider 

Beastie Boys 
Paul's Boutique 


• We've all met the guy who can uncork a bottle of 
wine with his shoe or open a beer with a Bic lighter, 
but how many men can claim to practice the showy 
and surprisingly easy art of sabering open a bottle 
of champagne? Well, every man who reads this. We 
recommend viewing a YouTube tutorial, but here are 
the basics. 


• Set up this handsome Pro-Ject 
Debut turntable ($399) at your next 
party so your guests can play DJ and 
marvel at old-school high fidelity. 


■vf ' 


The 

Ultimate 
Party Trick 


TURN THE 
TABLES 


18 

G0M0T0 


• A motorcycle jacket doesn't need to 
be leather to be cool. And we mean 
cool both figuratively and literally. 
Waxed cotton is favored for its 
waterproof yet breathable qualities, and 
it's what makes this jacket by Belstaff so 
tough. It says "motorcycle" but doesn't 
overstate it, so you can look badass 
even without a bike. 


Belstaff Roadmaster jacket, $850, 
mrporter.com 


22 

23 

24 

25 

26 

27 

28 
29 


The Velvet 
Underground & Nico 

A Tribe Called Quest 
The Low End Theory 

The Rolling Stones 
Some Girls 

Miles Davis 
Nefertiti 

Fleetwood Mac 
Rumours 

Frank Sinatra 

At the Sands with Count Basie 


Daft Punk 
Homework 

Parliament 

Mothership Connection 
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BEAN 

OXFORDMAN 


• Black cap-toe lace-up oxfords are the 
most versatile dress shoes on the planet: 
You can wear them with black, blue or 
gray suits, with tuxedos and with black or 
blue denim. The trick is getting a classic 
pair with sleek lines and a slightly rounded 
toe. Why slightly rounded? Because classic 
lines always work. Square-toed shoes went 
out of style five years ago, and pointy- 
toed shoes did last year. Church's, Gucci, 
Ferragamo and Grenson make exceptional 
styles year in and year out. 


Church's Hong Kong oxfords, $535, 
mrporter.com 



CHIVALRY 


A Refresher 
Course 



HOLD THE 
DOOR 

• Not just for women but 
for men too. It's gallant, 
it's a dying art, and certain 
women find it attractive. 



GIVE UP YOUR 
SEAT 


• It's shocking how few men 
yield their seat to pregnant 
women, the elderly or the 
disabled. Lead by example. 


HELP OLD 
LADIES 
ACROSS THE 
STREET 


• Enough said. And 
depositing into the karma 
bank feels amazing. 


— Buy a — 
Perfect Blue Suit 

(and then break it down) 


• A blue suit is the cornerstone of a 
man's wardrobe. And though that's 
been said countless times, 
it has never before been 
as easy to get one that fits 
and flatters and can be 
broken apart, dressed up 
and dressed down. More designers 


separates 

34 


are selling suit jackets and pants as 
separates. The suit to beat is the J. 

Crew Ludlow, made with 
good fabric and smart 
details. Other brands, from 
H&M to Burberry, offer 
excellent versions at every 
price point. Here's what to look for. 


SUIT YOUR SELF 


35- 

The Color 

• Dark blue is the most 
versatile color: It can 
look dashing at night 
and serious during the 
day, and will work as 
a classic blue blazer 
should you wear it 
alone. 

38 . 

The Length 

• Get a jacket that 
barely covers your ass. 
You don't want it to 
look like a skirt. If your 
torso is short, there's 
no shame in getting a 
short jacket. 


36. 

The Arms 
• Look for a jacket 
with high arm holes. 
This means it won't 
look baggy and again 
will work well as a 
blazer. Shorten the 
sleeves to show some 
shirt cuff. 

39. 

The Buttons 

• Buy a suit with two 
buttons on the jacket. 
Two buttons create 
a strong triangular 
shape on the torso. 
They also make the 
jacket more blazer-like 
as a separate. 


37. 

The Lapels 
• Two-inch-wide lapels 
are slimming and 
flattering. They're not 
too skinny mod and 
not too 1980s wide. 

A classic notched lapel 
is the most enduring 
style. 

40. 

The Pants 

• Flat fronts are crisp 
looking and can be 
worn all by themselves. 

Be sure to clean the 
pants and jacket at the 
same time to keep the 
color consistent. 
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41 

STEAK 

YOURCLAIM 


HERE'S THE 

BEEF 


42. 

Source It 

• The bone-in rib eye 
is the most flavorful 
and well-marbled steak 
you can buy; an inch 
and a half is the best 
thickness. Go with 
grain-finished beef for 
maximum juiciness. 


43 . 

Salt It 

• Salt suppresses 
bitterness and brings 
out the true flavors of 
the beef. Use kosher 
salt and sprinkle it on all 
sides so it looks like a 
dusting of snow. 


44 . 

Let It Rest 

• Let the steak sit at 
room temperature for 
an hour or two. This 
gives the salt time to 
penetrate the meat; it 
also takes the chill out 
of the center of the 
beef, ensuring even 
cooking. 


45 . 

Sear It 

• Blot the steak dry 
with paper towels. Hit 
it with freshly cracked 
black pepper. In a 
smoking-hot pan coated 
with a tablespoon of 
vegetable oil, sear the 
steak for about two 
minutes on each side. 

You want it crusty 
and brown. Check the 
internal temperature 
with an instant-read 
thermometer; 125 
degrees Fahrenheit is 
perfect for medium rare. 


KEEP IT CASUAL 

(and Keep it Classic) 

• Dressing down doesn't mean you need to dress like a schlub or chase the 
latest fleeting trend only to find your ironic graphic T-shirt screams 2005. 
Invest in a few proven pieces that always look and feel right. 


Basic 

Blue Jeans 
• History has shown 
time and again that 
you can't go wrong 
with a dark pair of 
denim that's not too 
skinny and not too 
wide. 

Best Brand: 

Levi's Made & 
Crafted 



Cheap 

White 

T-Shirt 

• A white cotton 
V-neck flatters the 
face and matches 
everything. But it gets 
dirty fast, so don't 
waste your money 
on a 

fancy one. 

Best Brand: Hanes 



Black Cashmere 
Sweater 
• Whether it's a 
pullover or a cardigan, 
a soft cashmere 
sweater is one of 
those expensive 
pieces that's worth 
every penny. 

Best Brand: John 
Varvatos 



• Every guy can cook a steak, but not 
everyone knows the subtle ins and outs 
of achieving carnivorous perfection, 
with the steak's exterior perfectly crusty 
and caramelized, the interior meltingly 
tender and juicy and the beefy flavor 
coming through loud and clear. If you're 
going to claim to be a real man, you'd 
better have the chops to back it up. 
Here are the crucial steps to mastering 
your meat. 


46. 

Let It Rest Again 

• Wait 10 minutes 
before slicing the steak. 
You want the precious 
juices to settle and end 
up in your mouth, not 
on the cutting board. 


• Grills are good, but any chef 
will tell you a cast-iron pan is the 
superior tool for cooking a steak 
(and just about everything else). It 
distributes heat evenly and keeps 
the steak from getting scorched, 
and though grill marks look cool, 
the pan's flat surface makes 
maximum contact with the meat, 
ensuring a perfect crust. New cast- 


iron pans work, but the best ones 
were made before World War II, 
when iron ore and manufacturing 
methods produced lighter, nearly 
nonstick kitchenware. Vintage 
Wagners and Griswolds can go for 
hundreds of dollars online. Keep 
your eyes on garage sales and 
Craigslist, where you can snag them 
for $20 if you're lucky. 


58 JANUARY-FEBRUARY 2016 www.playboyph.com 


















Travel 
in Style 


52. ALWAYS CARRY ON: Never 
check a bag. Even though the 
journey is the destination, there's 
no reason you need to suffer the 
insult of lost luggage or wait 30 
minutes for your checked bag to 
come off the carousel. You'd rather 
be, say, drinking a cocktail in a 
Ginza speakeasy instead of waiting 
for your stuff. 53. DRESS WITH 


• Just because other men 
have given up in the face of 
modern air travel and treat 
the airport and airplanes as a 
public version of their living 
rooms on a sloppy Saturday 
afternoon, it doesn't mean you 
have to lose your pride when 
you fly. Here are three ways to 
travel with self-respect. 


RESPECT: A dark cotton blazer, new 
jeans and a dark pair of Vans are 
comfortable, look good and will get 
you through security and into the 
bar at your hotel. 54. BOOK SOLID: 
Always mix business with pleasure 
as conveniently as possible. Skip the 
business district and pick a hotel in 
a nightlife-heavy neighborhood. 



LIGHT 

UP 


• Lighting is one of 
those things most men 
are abysmal at getting 
right (if you've ever 
draped a T-shirt over 
your bedside lamp, 
you know what we're 
talking about). Candle 
shopping isn't exactly 
something dads do 
with their sons. Yet 
lighting is everything 
when it comes to 
setting a romantic 
mood or throwing 
a party nobody 
wants to leave. The 
essential principles 
for a party: Don't 
use any overhead 
lighting (unless it's 
a disco ball); do buy 
a ton of unscented 
candles and set them 
up throughout your 
house. The same rules 
apply to seduction— 
but skip the disco ball 
and go easy on the 
candles. 



RELEARN 


HOWTO 


DR VE 


• The rules of the road aren't limited 
to what you learned in drivers ed and 
the occasional DMV online tutorial. 
There are finer points of car buying 
and driving that are in danger of 
being lost in this era of distracted 
driving. These are skills that can be 
traced back to Steve McQueen, Mario 
Andretti and, yes, James Bond—men 
who knew both the rules of the road 
and how to rule the road. 


Photocredit from: autoevolution.com 


WHEEL LIFE 


58 . Manual Up 
• Learning to 
drive a stick 
shift not only 
intimately 
connects you 
to your car and 
the road, it also 
allows you to 
rent the zippiest 
cars in foreign 
countries where 
automatic 
transmission 
hasn't yet taken 
over. 


59. 

Stay in Your 
Lane 

• In Germany, 
Italy and other 
serious car 
cultures, lane 
discipline makes 
for blissfully 
efficient 
highway 
cruising. 
Emulate a 
European and 
go fast in the 
left lane, slow 
in the right. No 
exceptions. 


60 . 

Look Sharp 
• The best way 
to avoid a crash 
is to keep your 
eyes on where 
you want to go. 
Look at the wall 
you're trying to 
avoid and you'll 
hit it, but look 
at the gap in 
traffic you want 
to get to and 
you'll be out of 
trouble. 


57. 

Go to the Rear 
• There's a 
reason the best 
sports cars and 
hot rods have 
rear-wheel 
drive: They 
offer better grip 
and handling 
in aggressive 
driving 
situations. If 
you're going 
to express your 
midlife crisis 
automotively, 
do it with 
something like a 
Dodge Charger 
or Porsche 911. 
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Miss January is the perfect companion for when you 
start off on that adventure of a lifetime . 


WORDS BY ELLA RABAGO 
MAKE-UP BY ALLYSON AZARRAGA 
HAIR BY KEVIN UY 

ART DIRECTION BY JEFFREY INFANTE 
SHOT ON LOCATION AT AUTOCO AMG560 WHEEL SHOP 


H istory is about to be made in the following pages. For the first 
time ever, PLAYBOY Philippines is featuring a foreign Playmate 
of the Month and we're more than honored and thrilled to have 
Rebecca Boggiano as Miss January. 

The 25-year-old model hailing from Australia is a self-confessed tomboy 
who enjoys things that giver her a rush of adrenaline and all the thrills. 
"Day to day I usually don't wear makeup and I enjoy camping, fishing, 
motorbike riding, jetskiing," she revealed in a list that could probably go 
on forever and would be filled with all the things she's quoted elsewhere 
describing as "male-dominated activities". 

Her start in modeling, however, was more a lesson in building 
confidence, less about doing it as a career. "I didn't actually ever intend 
to 'be a model'. I was always very shy when I was younger and lacked a 
lot of self confidence. Some friends of mine encouraged me to start doing 
local swimwear competitions to build confidence and through that I made 
some great contacts and was offered further work," she said. Before long 
our doe-eyed beauty with the svelte frame began doing promotional work 
and joining beauty pageants. Fun fact: almost two years ago, she was a 
finalist for Miss Universe-Australia where a local write-up described her 
activities as being unusual for a pageant contender. 

"I am definitely more of a tomboy than a girly girl but every girl still 
likes an excuse to dress up and act or be treated like a princess every now 
and then! I love buying beautiful pageant gowns and cocktail dresses 
covered in gemstones and sequins and super bling high heels that make 
me look and feel like a princess! ... But at the end of the day when it's all 
over, I also love the feeling of taking off my makeup and lashes, putting 
up my hair, scrubbing off my fake tan, having a hot bath and putting my 
daggy trackies back on and sneakers and being the real Bee again!" she 
gushed. And before you ask, 'daggy trackies' is Aussie speak for 'comfy 
sweats'. 

Pretty soon, Rebecca would like to return to Manila and Cebu, 
hopefully, where she would like to go diving with whale sharks. We 
did mention she was adventurous, right? "I felt and still feel absolutely 
honoured to have been given the opportunity to shoot with Playboy 
Philippines ... People in the Philippines are the most beautiful, genuine 
and kind people I have ever come across in my travels around the world. 
Manila is a great and welcoming city and the islands are just absolutely 
pristine - clear water, beautiful and secluded beaches and amazing reefs! 

I think the Philippines is now definitely my favourite holiday and work 
destination and I will be back very soon," she promised. 

That's one promise we are definitely looking forward to. 
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PLAYBOY 



PLAYMATE DETAILS 

NAME: Rebecca Kate Boggiano 
DATE OF BIRTH: 17th June 1990 
PLACE OF BIRTH: Adelaide, Australia 
HEIGHT: 174cm WEIGHT: 52kg 
BUST: 33 in WAIST: 24 in HIPS: 31 in 
TURN-ON: A great personality, sense of 
humour, spontaneity, travel. 

TURN-OFF: Plans, too serious, clingy, 
possessive, controlling, chewing loudly, 
expectations. WHAT'S THE SEXIEST PIECE 
OF CLOTHING YOU OWN AND HOW 
OFTEN DO YOU WEAR IT? Beautiful 
lingerie and swimwear is my obsession so 
it's hard to choose just one! I love Honey 
Birdette, a lingerie brand in Australia and 
I currently have a few of their sets, which 
are amazing! IDEAL FIRST DATE: I don't 
like to label "dates"because I get nervous, 
haha! My ideal date would be something 
very low key and relaxed without any 
pressure... Perhaps a stroll along the beach 
on a warm summer night, a picnic in a 
nice park... I'm pretty easy to please! A 
fishing trip or a day up the river! Anything 
outdoors in nice weather is perfect! ONE 
TRAIT I ADMIRE MOST IN A MAN: 
Definitely honesty and respect above 
all things! You would think these would 
be two basic expectations but so many 
people lack them! Also a great personality, 
humorous, light hearted, and a little bit 
romantic.:) DESCRIBE THE PERFECT 
GENTLEMAN: I like the idea of an old 
school gentleman, someone who would 
open a car door for me, let me walk in a 
door before them, pull my chair out for 
me to sit down and bring me flowers 
and chocolates when I'm sad! I honestly 
don't expect much! Just someone who 
is creative, simple and romantic with his 
dates and likes to spend quality time with 
me.:) 
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Your generation is too reliant on technology," a grandfather declared to 
his grandson, who was playing with an iPad. 

"Oh yeah?" the grandson said. "Which one of us needs a pacemaker 
to live?" 


W 


hat should you do if your girlfriend suddenly starts smoking? 
Slow down and use lube. 


De 


'ad, I just had sex for the first time!" a son said after running into his 
father's study. 

"Good for you, son," the father replied. "Now sit down and tell me all 
about it." 

The son replied, "I can't sit down." 


Wh 


: happened to your face?" a man asked his buddy, who had a big 
; across his cheek. 

Tor when this busty lady got in," his friend said. "I 
was staring at her boobs when she said, 'Would you please press one.' So 
I did." 


I think I squandered my youth having children so young," one woman 
said to her friend. "I want my children to be able to travel the world 
before they start a family." 

"I want my children to have all the things I couldn't afford," said the 
second, "and then give them to me." 

/\ woman went to her doctor to ask about green spots on the inside of 
her thighs. The doctor examined them and then asked, "Is your boyfriend 
a rocker?" 

"Yes," the woman said, amazed, "Why?" 

The doctor replied, "Well, tell him his earrings are not real gold." 

/\ brunette was doing laundry and asked her blonde friend to help her 
find a match for her sock. 

"Why?" the blonde asked. "Are you going to set it on fire?" 





H 


ow is sex like a savings account? 

With both, one loses interest after withdrawal. 


A, 


k woman told her gynecologist, "I keep finding postage stamps from 
Costa Rica in my vagina!" 

The amused doctor replied, "Those aren't postage stamps; they're the 
stickers that come on bananas." 


What do you call a 16-year-old boy who doesn't masturbate? 
A liar. 


/\ woman boarded a bus carrying her newborn. The bus driver said to 
her, "That's the ugliest baby I've ever seen!" 

The woman trudged to the rear of the bus, sat down fuming and said 
to a man next to her, "That driver just insulted me!" 

"You go right up there and tell him off," the man said. "Go ahead, I'll 
hold your monkey for you." 

When girls go wrong, boys go right after them. 

/\ man visited his doctor and was told he not only had a terminal illness 
but had only 12 hours left to live. He returned home and told his shocked 
wife. Later, as they were lying in bed, he asked if they could make love 
one last time. They did, but the man woke up at 3:30A.M. and asked if 
they could go at it again. His wife, tired and irritable, responded, "Well, 
that's easy for you to ask; you don't have to get up in the morning." 


Despite the old saying "Don't take your troubles to bed," many men 
continue to sleep with their wives. 

Why can't women play football? 

Eleven of them would never wear the same outfit in public. 

She offered her honor; he honored her offer—and all night it was honor 
and offer. 

What does a Spaniard get when he slides down a hill? 

Gracias. 
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Did you get a Brazilian wax? 

Pol Medina Jr. (PMJ): Go/ [laughs] 


PLAYBOY: How crazy are your parents? 

PMJ: They're actually very boring. Ang father ko military 
man. Air Force general, so napaka stnkto tsaka by the 
book. Tapos yung mommy ko, health teacher. So, na- 
imagine niyo kung gaano ka-strikto ang upbringing ko; 
bawal magyosi, bawai gumaJa, madaming bawal Pero 
anarkista ako eb # kaya Jahat ng rules nrJa, vina-violate ko 
Jahat. Kaya ok naman ang childhood ko. 


PLAYBOY: What did they think when you came out with 
the comic strip, with its controversial subject matter? 

PMJ: Yung mother ko napangitan eh, kasi hindi ko sinabi 
na sa akin. Sabi ko fsa kanyaj, Trgnan mo, bagong comic 
strip, o/ Tapos ti nig nan niya, sabi niya, 'Pangit! PweF 
May 'pwe' pa siya eh. [laughs] Tapos sabi ko sa kanya, 

'Ako gumawa niyan eh/ 'Maganda!' sabi niya, [laughs] 
Biglang kumambiyo eh. NiJagay koyan dun sa foreword 
nung [iibroj ko eh. Yun ang true story. Dun pa Jang ako 
nagsisimu/a mag-cartoons eh. Ang training ko taJaga sa 
straight illustration. Hanggang ngayon nag-aaral pa rin 
ako mag-cartoons eh kasi Jahat ng drawings ko, tama 
yung anatomy, tama yung proportions. Ngayon pa Jang 
ako gumagawa ng mga cartoons na maJaki uJo, maJiit ang 
katawan, Dapat disproportionate paJagl So, nung nakita 
niia, kung i-compare mo kina Larry Alcala, talagang 
pangit. 


PLAYBOY: With the kind of comic strip that you do, you 
must get a lot of crazy fans. What has been your best fan 
interaction to date? 

PMJ: Ngayon meron akong fan na di ko aJam kung 'anti' 
siya, Dumating siya dun sa book signing naka-Batman 
na costume. Tapos sabi niya/Your cartoons stink!' Nag- 
gugupit paJa siya ng Pugad Baboy tsaka ng Pupung 


na komiks, tapos gagawing niyang collage pero hindi 
maganda yung pagkaka-collage niya, Sinabi ko sa kanya, 
'Napaka-unfortunate naman na hindi mo nagustuhan/ 
pero kinomiks ko siya, tinatadyakan ko ata siya dun, tapos 
nafangga/ yung u/o. Tapos may hint pa ako, 'Anything 
else?' pero waia na yung u/o. 


PLAYBOY: What's the craziest thing you ever did to 
yourself, apart from the Brazilian wax? 

PMJ: Skinny dipping. May nag-dare sa akin, meron 
kasing isang beach sa llocos na taon-taon daw merong 
kinukuhang taga-Jabas. May kinukuha na hindi tiga- 
llocos. May namamatay na sina-sacrifice daw. Sabi ko sa 
pinsan ko, 'Wa/ang hiya ka, ako pa ang isasa-sacrifice mo/' 
[laughs] Buti na fang nabuhay ako. 


PLAYBOY: Who's your favorite character/creation? 

PMJ: Si Polgas, kasi ako yun eh. Tat/o ako dun eh; si 
DaguJ, born loser kasi, si Utoy, kasi is ip bata. Whiner ako 
eh. Tapos si Polgas naman, yun yung adventurous side ko. 
Sa kanya ko na fang pinapagawa kasi di na ako masyado 
nakaka Jabas-iabas. 


PLAYBOY: You once penned this comic strip about how 
you were named "Apolonio'' because your parents argued 
that your face looks either like an apple or an onion. How 
true is this? 

PMJ: That's all fiction! I'm really Apolonio Junior. Gaganti 
nga sana ako sa anak ko eh, gagawin ko sana siyang 'the 
third 1 kaso naawa ako. Buong buhay ko pinagtatawanan 
ako dabiJ sa panga/an ko, ibibigay ko pa ba? 


PLAYBOY: Polgas, the talking dog, is easily the most 
recognizable character in the comic strip. What was the 
inspiration behind it? 

PMJ: Yung aso ko sa Iraq, pero hindi ganun ang itsura. 
Ang Iraqi na aso parang sheepdog eh, ganun kafaki. 

Hindi siya lovable eh, pangit, pero nung nag-meet kami 
nun, siya yung kinakausap ko kasi bored na ako kasi 
nagkakagera na sa mga borders, tapos ako nasa bandang 
gitna ... tahimik. So, kausap ko yung aso, sabi ko, 'Ganda 
nung mga sapatos nung mga /ta/yano, ano?' Kasi puro 
designer shoes yung mga suot ni/a, 'Sana meron din ako 
nun/ sabi ko. Kinabukasan, meron akong isang pair ng 
Italian shoes na ka-size ko ta/aga. Yung ugafi kasi ng mga 
Jtafyano sa trailer m/a, iniiwan nifa yung mga sapatos 
nila dun sa /abas, di nils pinapasok kasi yung carpet. 
Nagnakawyung aso para sa akin, size ko. Dinisp/ay ko, 
sabi ko, 'Lost and found, kan/no 'tong sapatos?' Wafang 
nag-claim so nagkaroon ng designer shoes ... Sabi ko, 
'Naiintindihan ako nitong asong ito, ah/ So, gusto ko 
sana siya i-uwi... Tinanong ko kung ano yung procedure. 
Diyos ko, kai/angan pala ng passport, merong quarantine, 
tsaka kung anu-anong mga shots... Di ko na /ang inuwi, 
pinamana ko na fang dun sa isa pang Pinoy na a/am kong 
mahiJig din sa aso. 


PLAYBOY: You mentioned once before that your 
experience in Iraq was maddening. What was maddening 
about it? 

PMJ: Di naman siya maddening dahi/ may naglifiparan 
na mga bomba. Exact opposite, eh, wafang nangyayari. 
Minsan may maririnig ka na /ang na 'WeeeeengJ [makes 
noise like that of an air raid siren]. Ma/a/aman mo nga 
kung sino yung mga baguhan, eh. Yung mga bago 
nagtatakbuhan si/a sa mga bomb shelter. Kami din nung 
una, pupunta rin kami sa bomb shelter, tapos pagdating 

“PAG SINABIHAN namin dun ' makikita 


AKONG, WAG 
MONG GAGAWIN 
YUNG GANUN/ 
LALO AKONG 
NACHA- 
CHALLENGE.” 


namin may mga stock 
ng pagkain, gagawin 
namin, dun kami mag- 
iinuman. Di bawaf 
uminom dun sa Iraq. 
Pinu/utan namin yung 
mga food stocks namin, 
so naubos na namin ... 
di na kami nagpunta 
dun pagtapos nun. Sa 
sobrang boredom, ang 
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ginagawa namin, pupunta kami sa border ng Iran para 
lang makarinig ng putukan dahil talagang bored na 
bored kami. Nung first year ko dun, may kotse ako eh ... 
ginagawa ko, pupunta ako ng Baghdad para mang-tsiks. 
Wala kasing bawal nun, eh, state of war. 


Q10 


PLAYBOY: What can you say to comparisons some people 
have made between Polgas and Snoopy, about how both 
dogs are iconic in the comics world? 

PMJ: Naka-impfuwensya din sa akin si Snoopy. Ang 
pagkakaiba lang ng gmawa ko, nagkaroon si'ya ng sari/i 
kong hoses eh, nagmg audible sa tao, kasi si Snoopy, 
parang thought balloon fang kanya, tsaka si Garfield. Di 
ba si Snoopy, World's Greatest Beagle? Si Poigas naman, 
World's Greatest Mongrel. 


Q11 


PLAYBOY: Do you see any similarities between Polgas and 
The Family Guy's Brian? 

PMJ: Oo, tapos meron din si'ya doong hippie na babae. 
Lagi ko ngang sinasabi, 'Ah, 10 years yung pagitan namin. 
Reactionist ako eh. Ang dalmg sabihing, 'Ang gaiing 
tafaga mangopya ng mga Pinoy.' Kaya iagi kong sinasabi, 
'Nauna ako kay Seth McFarlane, baka si'ya yung gumaya sa 
akin.' 


Q12 


PLAYBOY: Did you set out to be political and satirical with 
Pugad Baboy from the start? 

PMJ: Actually, no. Gumagawa fang ako ng mga jokes 
tungkof sa kaniiang physicality, tapos tungkof sa mga aso 
dito sa Pilipinas na tinatago ng mga hoarder ng mga aso, 
kasi kumakain sifa ng aso, mga ganun fang. Tapos humirft 
fang ako ng isa, kasi wala na akong makuhang material, 
may nakita ako sa dyaryo, so humirit ako ng isa, may 
feedback kagad. Wafa pang email nun eh, so snail mail 
pa tafaga. Siguro dumating sa akin after one week. Nung 
natanggap ko, 'Aba, ok ah. 1 ' So nag-try naman ako ng 
parang social commentary, may mga nag-react din. Dahif 
sa feedback nila, naging chop suey na ang Pugad Baboy, 
hanggang sinasabi nila na mini-mirror ko nga daw yung 
mga nangyayari sa Pilipinas. 


Q13 


PLAYBOY: With your move to Rappler.com, you created a 
kind of 'Choose Your Own Adventure' type of comic strip. 
Why did you decide to offer alternative endings to the 
web comics? 

PMJ: Sabi nifa sa akin dun, 'Ayaw ka naming pahirapan. 
Kung ano yung ginagawa mo sa Inquirer, ganun rin yung 
gawin mo dito.' Sabi ko, 'Online tayo eh, medyo high 
tech yan eh. Wala ba tayong gagawin na kakaiba?'... 
Tumingin ako sa ibang webcomics, tapos ang gawa nifa, 
kina-crowdsource nila yung mga ending nung mga strip. 
Sabi ko, 'Gawin nating interactive/ Sila pa yung umangai 
kasi may iki-click ka na icon, hindi kagaya ng isang ending 
fang, pag inupload mo, yun na yun eh. Pero medyo nag- 
backfire sa akin, kasi ngayon hindi ako makagawa ng 
story arcs. Bumebwelo lang ako pero kung siguro gumawa 
ako ng story arcs, ang pinaka-interaction ko sa readers is 
ipe-predict nifa yung outcome. 
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PLAYBOY: The reason you resigned from PDI was because 
of the St. Scholastica controversy and a few years before 
that you were talking about getting flak for running a 
rape joke. Are there other taboo subjects you think you'd 
tackle in the future? 

PMJ: Yung tungkof sa atheism. Actually, nagawa ko na. 
Pero medyo natatakot pa ako na i-tackle yung tungkol 
sa Islam kasi alam mo naman yung mga yan, di ba nung 
lumabas yung kay Salman Rushdie, di ba nag-labas siia ng 
'fatwa' eh. Pag nakita siya, taiagang papatayin siya eh. 
Ayoko naming i-subject yung pamiiya ko sa ganun, kaya 
di ko gagawin muna. May ginagawa naman ako about 
Muslims pero di ako nag o-overstep ng boundaries. 


Q15 


PLAYBOY: Is there any subject that you wouldn't tackle, 
na talagang di niyo gagawaan ng joke? 

PMJ: Wala eh. Pag sinabihan akong, 'Wag mong gagawin 
yung ganun,' laio akong nacha-challenge. Minsan may 
nagsabi sa akin, 'Baket mo ginawang character yung sarili 
mo?' Ginawa ko, laio kong dinagdagan, tapos sabi ko, 
'Nanay ko nga, di ako napigilan sa gusto kong gawin, 
ikaw paf [laughs] 


Q16 


PLAYBOY: Do you find that ever since you resigned from 
PDI, more opportunities have come your way? 

PMJ: Oo, grabe kasi, kahit itong nifipatan ko na 
Rappler, sabi nifa, 'Kahit sino pwede mo i-diss. Kahit 
kami dito sa Rappler, pwede mo i-diss. Basta wala kang 
restrictions. Gawin kahit ano gusto mo gawin, di ka namin 
pababayaan. Magaiing ang legal team namin.' [laughs] 
'Organic ka dito, hind aka contributor fang,' sabi nila. 


Q17 


PLAYBOY: You mean to say that when you were at PDI, 
you were given restrictions on what you can write about? 
PMJ: Oo, meron akong seven na taboo issues na hindi ko 
pwedeng i-tackle. 
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PLAYBOY: Which 
were? 

PMJ: Basta vinayolate 
ko lahat! [laughs] 
Issues about race, 
religion, death, 
yung black comedy. 
Mga sensitive issues, 
J<unwari yung 

pagkamatay ni Nida 
Slanca , ganun. 

*inarody 
j<o yun, 
ero 


maganda 

yung 

pagkakagawa 
ko ... kaya 
nakalusot. 


PLAYBOY: Were 
you the class clown, 
growing up? 

PMJ: Hindi eh. Ako 
nga yung pinaka- corny. 
Ako yung nakaupo 
lang sa isang tabi, 
tahimik. 


PLAYBOY: Are there 
any young Pinoy 
'komikeros' that you 
see as being successful? 
Is the Filipino comic 
industry thriving? 

PMJ: Oo, nakikita niyo 
b a yung kay Manix 
Abrera, yung Kiko 
Machine? Diyos ko, 
grabe! Pag umattend 
ka ng Comic Con, 
ang ginawa sa kanya, 
binigyan na siya ng 
sarili niyang kwarto, 
kasi nakaka-disrupt 
siya ng pila. Naalala ko 
yung time na ganun 
din ako. Ganun pala 
yung feeling nun, 
nung magkalapit kayo 
ng mesa , tapos yung 
kanya ang haba ng 
pila, yung sayo, w ala 
na. Ganun pala yung 
feeling na yun. Noon, 
wala akong pakialam, 
o ayan ngayon, na- 
karma ka. [laughs] Q 
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AN 


BEAUTY 


flirty, 

fun, 

fearless 

PHOTOGRAPHY BY OWEN REYES 


Three traits young women of today would like to espouse 
all wrapped up in a hot, petite package. 


h, to be young and gorgeous! 
Twenty-two year-old model and 
student,Yumi Jo, is enjoying the 
prime of her life and she's got the 
hot bod and the flirty personality 
to go with it. While she may initially come off as 
shy, once you get to know her and she warms up 
to you, she's got a vivacious personality that just 
screams fun and friendly. "I went out to a party 
last night," she sheepishly revealed to us. "I enjoy 
the occasional night out pero sa totoo lang, mas 
nag-e-enjoy ako pag nasa bahay lang," she added. 

Yumi got her start in the modeling business 
primarily because she wanted to be her family's 
breadwinner and while you would mostly find 
her doing car shows and such, she was ready 
for something a little more risque. The best way 
to do that? Pose for an iconic men's magazine, 


of course. "I think I was ready to try something 
new and this opportunity came along and I 
just couldn't say no to it," she said. We're sure 
glad that she didn't have any second thoughts 
about her shoot because she gave us some really 
stunning photos. 

But for all her youth and vigor, Yumi also 
understands that shoots like these will be fleeting 
if she doesn't work hard for it. Eventually, she'd 
like to go abroad and take up a master's course. 
"Business, culinary maybe?" she shrugs, thinking 
that for now that dream will have to be tabled. 
We beg to differ. With her feet firmly on the 
ground, we think Yumi is ready to go places. If 
any of these photos is an indication of her future, 
we say, "Don't stop believing, Yumi. You've got 
a bright future ahead of you." Prepare to be 
enamored, gentlemen. □ 
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SHE WAS READY FOR SOMETHING A 
LITTLE MORE RISQUE. THE BEST WAY TO 
DO THAT? POSE FOR AN ICONIC MEN'S 
MAGAZINE, OF COURSE. “I THINK I WAS 
READY TO TRY SOMETHING NEW AND 
THIS OPPORTUNITY CAME ALONG AND 
I JUST COULDN'T SAY NO TO IT," SHE 
SAID. 
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T he artist Ai Weiwei (pronounced "eye way way"—Ai is his 
surname) is the Chinese government's worst nightmare: 
an internationally revered art star who uses his work and 
celebrity to advocate for democracy and free speech in 
a nation with neither. The government has employed a 
draconian campaign to silence him. Ai is under constant 
surveillance. He has been threatened, placed under house 
arrest and physically attacked by a police officer. Ai's incendiary blog, 
read by thousands of Chinese citizens, disappeared one day. And so 
did he: In 2011, state police grabbed him at the airport, threw a black 
bag over his head and drove him to an undisclosed location, where he 
languished for 81 days in a tiny prison cell. Despite these attacks, Ai has 
continued his virulent criticism of the -Chinese Communist leadership, 
which he deems repressive, immoral and illegitimate. 

Ai's dissidence is particularly discomfiting to the Chinese 
government as it attempts to retain its stranglehold on its citizens while 
also cementing its position as a global economic powerhouse. Ai's 
domestic and international influence is growing. Using art, technology 
and civil disobedience in his anti-government campaign, he continues 
to embarrass the regime—and threaten it. Most observers agree that 
if it weren't for his international celebrity, Ai would still be imprisoned, 
like Nobel Peace Prize -winner Liu Xiaobo, who is serving an 11-year 
sentence, or he'd be exiled, like blind dissident Chen Guangcheng. 

The last time Ai was imprisoned there were worldwide protests; world 
leaders including Hillary Clinton called for his release. 

Ai's political activism and art are informed by his tumultuous 
childhood. His father, Ai Qing, one of China's most revered poets, 
studied in Paris before returning to China in 1932, when he was 
arrested by Chiang Kai-shek's Nationalist Party. With the Communist 
takeover, the elder Ai was for a time in favor of Chairman Mao Tse- 
tung's regime. Then he wrote a poem that extolled the virtues of a 
culture that celebrated rather than repressed multiple voices. For this he 
was exiled to a "re-education" camp, where he was humiliated, beaten 
and forced to clean toilets for nearly two decades. Ai Weiwei spent his 
early years in the camp. 

After the Cultural Revolution, Ai attended the Beijing Film Academy. 
In 1981 he left for the United States, where he studied English, 
worked odd jobs and made art. He returned to China after 12 years 
and worked as an architect, artist and antiques dealer. He gained 
international attention for his collaboration with the architecture firm 
Herzog & de Meuron on the design of Beijing's National Stadium, 
nicknamed the Bird's Nest, built for the 2008 Olympics. His reputation 
in the fine-art world grew too. His controversial pieces include a 
series of photographs in which he uses the international hand gesture 
for "fuck you" to send a not very subtle message to the Chinese 
government. He smashed Neolithic pottery, created a giant sculpture 
out of Qing dynasty stools, built a breathtaking art installation in 
Munich out of 9,000 children's backpacks to commemorate the 
thousands of students killed when their schools collapsed in the 2008 
Sichuan earthquake (he blames the high death toll on the Chinese 
government for allowing the schools' shoddy construction) and spread 
a sea of 100 million porcelain sunflower seeds across a gallery in the 
Tate Modern in London. 

After being released from prison in June 2011, Ai was placed 
under house arrest. By 2012, he was no longer confined to his Beijing 
compound, but the government held his passport, preventing him from 
leaving the country. He was unable to attend the opening of a major 
survey of his work at the Hirshhorn Museum in Washington, D.C. 

Since Ai couldn't leave China, PLAYBOY sent Contributing 
Editor David Sheff to meet him there. Sheff, who has interviewed 
Representative Barney Frank, journalist Fareed Zakaria and Apple's 
Steve Jobs for us, reports, "Over the course of the days we spent 
together, I accompanied Ai on his daily walks through a Beijing park. 

He said he walks so he'll be in better physical shape if he's arrested 
again. Following these walks, each afternoon he visits his young son, 
who was born in 2009 to a girlfriend; Ai has been married to artist Lu 
Qing for 17 years. Though he lives with the constant threat of arrest, 
each evening after his time with his son, Ai takes his place in front of a 
computer and spends six or more hours writing illegal Twitter messages 
to 200,000 followers. Helped by a coterie of hackers, he manages to 
circumvent the government's 'Great Firewall' to send out missives about 
what he considers his government's latest sins." 
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PLAYBOY: Other renowned Chinese 
dissidents have been either imprisoned or 
exiled. Why are you allowed to remain free? 
Al: I don't know if I am free. There's a 
threat always that any minute I could be 
arrested. Why they don't arrest me now, I 
don't know. I don't know why they arrested 
me the last time. I don't know why they 
let me go after three months. They said I 
would be in for 10 years. 

PLAYBOY: Do you know why they're 
holding your passport? 

Al: There has been no explanation. I don't 
know why, because if they don't want me 
to leave the country, they could stop me 
at the airport. The government doesn't 
explain. They don't have to explain. The 
Communists who run China picture 
themselves as above the rest of society—as 
the best men, a superman society. They 
believe they are made of special materials. 
That is their own words. They're elite. They 
tell you only what they want to tell you. 

So of course you will never get any clear 
answer about any event that happened 
in the past 60 years. My father, when he 
was sent away, never knew who made the 
decision, how the decision was made or 
why. Three hundred thousand intellectuals 
were crushed by a single political moment 
with the Cultural Revolution. None of them 
got a clear answer about why. Now it's 
decades later, and what surprises me most 
is that after being in power all this time, 
this government should have built a better 
society, one that's more open. They should 
trust the people. They should explain and 
discuss and negotiate. All those things are 
completely lacking in this society. 

PLAYBOY: Do you assume you were freed 
and for the moment remain free because of 
pressure from the international community? 


Al: Maybe if the government could get 
away with it, without anyone knowing, you 
would not see me again. 

PLAYBOY: Is it gratifying to know that 
Hillary Clinton and other world leaders 
called for your release from prison? 

Al: It's very surprising. Yes, it was very good. 
But there are so many people arrested. 

And worse than arrested. Why does no 
one speak about them? Just yesterday the 
number reached 92 Tibetans who have 
burned themselves to death because of 
the Chinese oppression of -Tibet. Most 
were Buddhist monks. I don't see much 
international outcry for them. It's a hopeless 
cry for them, and no one listens. 

PLAYBOY: Then perhaps your celebrity 
saves you, the support from political leaders 
and other prominent people from the 
West. Last November, Elton John shocked a 
Beijing audience by dedicating a concert to 
you. Did that surprise you? 

Al: I was so happy but also shocked. Such 
a pure man. That's not done; people don't 
say my name out loud in public like that. 
The audience would never think somebody 
would have that kind of free, clear 
expression in a situation like that. It will 
always remain in my mind. 

PLAYBOY: Do any prominent Chinese 
in China stand up for you and other 
dissidents? 

Al: No. It's too dangerous. But there are 
some in the young generation of artists 
who do. Of course they have all been taken 
to the police station. 

PLAYBOY: While you were in prison, were 
you aware of the protests and calls for your 
release? 

Al: I had no idea. I was just a little piece 
dropped into a dark corner, into a hole. 
PLAYBOY: You didn't know if anyone was 


worrying about you? 

Al: No, but of course you know your family 
is. 

PLAYBOY: Why is one man—an artist— 
such a threat to the government of a nation 
with 1.3 billion people and the second- 
largest economy in the world? 

Al: Even to question the government can 
have a strong impact on its control. All my 
father asked for was to have a variety of 
expressions in literature and art. Rather 
than just one type of flower, he said there 
should be a whole garden. It's so pitiful, 
because every flower deserves its own 
identity and has its own beauty. That simple 
idea is seen as a threat to the Communist 
leadership, which is a military-police type 
of leadership. They want to take away any 
variety of expression. 

PLAYBOY: How does free speech threaten 
them? They're firmly in control. 

Al: If people question—if people don't 
accept what they tell us—maybe the 
leaders will have to go. It's like during 
the research we did after the earthquake 
to find out who was missing. We simply 
wanted to know the names of the 
victims. We asked the government for 
their names, ages and which school they 
went to. We made 200 phone calls to 
government officials. They wouldn't release 
any information. I built up my anger and 
frustration. One by one we found the 
students' names, all the information related 
to them. We interviewed hundreds of 
parents. It was a very painful research study. 
PLAYBOY: Why would that threaten the 
government? Why would officials not want 
the names released? 

Al: Maybe they worried that if people 
knew, they'd question the bad construction 
of the structures, the schools and buildings 
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that collapsed. That can have some political 
impact. Next the people ask, "Who's 
responsible?" 

PLAYBOY: Your efforts to learn who died 
in the earthquake resulted in a list of the 
names of 5,000 students. 

Al: Fifty-two hundred. 

PLAYBOY: You then made an international 
statement about the earthquake by creating 
a facade on a Munich museum comprising 
9,000 children's backpacks. What were you 
trying to communicate? 

Al: The backpacks spelled out the words 
of a mother whose daughter was one 
of the students killed. The mother said, 

"She lived happily for seven years in this 
world." People should not forget this, and 
the government does not want it to be 
remembered. 

PLAYBOY: Where were you when you 
heard about the earthquake? 

Al: In Beijing, and even in Beijing we could 
feel it a little bit. 

PLAYBOY: What was your reaction when 
you heard of the magnitude? 

Al: I was stunned. Speechless. Back in 2005 
some people had created a blog for me. I 
realized it was a great opportunity to try 
to write something. I have always admired 
people who write. My father was a writer. 
He wrote very clearly what was in his mind. 

I think writing is a beautiful skill. I needed 
to learn, because I never had a chance 
when I grew up in the Cultural Revolution, 
when the whole education system failed. So 
I felt frustrated, and here was this beautiful 
tool to write and communicate. 

At the beginning I was just putting photos 
of my artwork on the blog and writing 
a little. Then I realized I could talk about 
the social conditions. Each morning I read 
the newspaper, and there would always 
be quite a few points to talk about. I'm 
a person who has many opinions on 
everything. People always tell me, "Oh, you 
just want to argue." Yes, I want to argue, 
because everything should be argued. 
Because nobody else in China argues, my 
arguments become relevant. Suddenly my 
blog became very popular, because nobody 
was so openly talking about those things. I 
wrote every day, day and night, but when 
the earthquake came I was speechless and 
couldn't write a word for seven days. It 
was such a big tragedy. I could not write 
anything. 

PLAYBOY: Why did you begin collecting 
the names of earthquake victims? 

Al: Since they didn't release the names, 

I must. Every day I put our new findings 
of names that we collected on the blog. 

It could be one, it could be 20. So many 
people were reading it. They all had the 
same questions: Why is this artist doing 
this by himself? Why isn't the government 
doing this? What kind of government do 
we have? That really shook the foundation 
of this government, because they knew 


nobody would trust them. 

PLAYBOY: Did the government ask you to 
stop posting the names? 

Al: Day after day I did this until one day 
almost a year later, 2009, a very high-up 
official called and said, "Weiwei, can you 
stop?" I said, "Well, it's a little too late. I 
have to find the last person's name, and 
that is the only way I can stop." I said, "But 
there is one way for me to stop, and that 
is if you start to announce those names. 
Why can't you do it? I mean, once you do 
it, then I don't have to do it. It's not my job. 
It's not a particularly happy moment when 
I do that." But of course they would not 
do it. 

PLAYBOY: The earthquake occurred the 
same year as the Beijing Olympics. Why 
did you object to the Olympics, one of 
China's proudest moments, especially after 
your prominent role as co-designer of the 
Bird's Nest stadium, the focal point of the 
Games? 

Al: In 2007, one year before the opening, 
they began a so-called countdown to 
the Olympics. I saw this celebration on a 
friend's television. The whole show brought 
up memories of growing up under the 
Communists. They were trying to glamorize 
the Communist Party. Also, they were 
already tightening security in Beijing for 
the Olympics. It was becoming like a police 
state. They sent all the vagrants out of the 
city. They took away the visas from all the 
students who worked in the city. You could 
see so clearly that all they wanted was to 
throw a glamorous party for the benefit 
of the foreign media and for the world to 
see the power of the Communist Party. 

They were trying to tell the world, "We 
are the same as you." But actually they 
were saying, "We have more. We can do 
something you can never do. You could 
never do this grand Olympics." It made me 
disgusted. A journalist called and asked 
if I watched it. I said yes, and he asked, 
"How do you feel about it?" I said, "I'm 
disgusted," and he asked, "Will you be 
part of a celebration?" I said no. They 
published the next day that the Olympic 
stadium designer was boycotting the 
games. 

PLAYBOY: Weren't you proud of the Bird's 
Nest, which received worldwide acclaim? 
Al: I'm proud of the architecture. I love 
it, but I hated the way it was going to be 
used. I hate the way it was used. 
PLAYBOY: When you openly criticized the 
Olympics, were you chastised or asked to 
get with the program? 

Al: No. The government people will never 
tell you directly, never show their feelings. 
It's like a whole table of poker players. 

They hate you to death, but it's like, "We'll 
get you later," because they know they 
will get you later. 

PLAYBOY: You once said that your 
generation has to do better than your 


father's generation in its efforts to change 
China, because his "didn't do a good job." 
What did you mean? 

Al: They sacrificed so much but did not 
achieve anything. 

PLAYBOY: What has changed between 
then and now that makes you think you 
can do better? 

Al: It's a different time. China was very 
isolated. Now China is trying to be -global, 
so there's an opening and a chance to use 
a higher standard. And there's the internet. 
PLAYBOY: How significant is the internet? 
Al: Without the internet, no person could 
say anything and be heard. Now everyone 
can know about the earthquake. Everyone 
can know about a person they put in 
prison. No, it's not that everyone can 
know, actually, because the government 
controls the internet very well. But some 
people can know. It's a small group, 
because they must know how to get 
around the firewall. 

PLAYBOY: How dangerous is it to defy 
the government's regulations and use 
the internet for political discourse or to 
organize political -campaigns? 

Al: Very dangerous. Most people on the 
internet use fake names. They don't reveal 
their identities. But of course if they want, 
the government can find out very easily 
who they are. 

PLAYBOY: Your blog was shut down, 
but now you're on Twitter. How do you 
manage to use Twitter, which is blocked in 
China behind the Great Firewall? 

Al: After they shut off my blog, a guy said, 
"I can set you up on Twitter." He said, 

"You have to use special equipment." 
PLAYBOY: A proxy server? 

Al: Yeah. 

PLAYBOY: How does Twitter serve your 
purposes? 

Al: Twitter is better than a blog. It's 
faster. It's interesting because of the fast 
communication—the immediate person- 
to-person response. Also, everybody is 
watching. It becomes like a school, like 
Buddhist teaching or Zen teaching. There is 
a sharing of ideas. You know people. The 
people know me as well as anybody in my 
family. 

PLAYBOY: Do you ever feel frustrated by 
the Twitter limit of 140 characters? 

Al: In Chinese, 140 characters is not like 
140 characters in English. In Chinese, you 
can write the whole history of one dynasty 
in 140 characters. It's so meaningful for 
us. It's very poetic, because one line can 
jump from one subject to another and 
sometimes it's five subjects mixed together. 
It is so effective. I have 200,000 followers. 

If everyone in China could get on Twitter, I 
would have a minimum of 2 million. Today 
those who follow me are all technical 
people or people who are dedicated to the 
political. 

Continue to page 106 
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T hroughout the years, PLAYBOY has had quite a handful of memo¬ 
rable and iconic covers that titillated and excited the imagination 
of men on what may lie inside its pages. As a tribute for our 60 th 
anniversary, we have collected some of the most widely recognized 
and creatively designed covers that helped create the image of the PLAYBOY 
magazine as we know it. 




OCTOBER 1963 

Above: Is cleanliness next to 
godliness? Playmate Teddi Smith 
suggests there may be something 
to the proverb. 



OCTOBER 1971 

Above: African American cover 
models were a rarity before Darine 
Stern sat in the Rabbit chair and 
showed us her smile. 


JULY 1964 

Right: Cynthia Maddox demonstrates 
a talent for engaging the viewer in 
this widely imitated cover. 



ENTERTAINMENT FOR MEN 



PLAYBOY 
FOCUSES 
"LETTING 
OFFERS F/ 
J. PAUL G 
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LENT FOR MEN July 1969 * one dollar 



Y INTERVIEWS ROD STEIGER, GOES ON A FUN-BUGGY 
> ON A FLOCK OF SEXY AMERICAN BIRDS, EXAMINES THE SENSUAL 
* GO” MOVEMENT, PLUGS INTO THE WORLD OF ROBOTS AND 
ACT AND FICTION BY JUSTICE WILLIAM ©. DOUGLAS, EVAN HUNTER, 
jETTY, HEINRICH BOLL, ROGER PRICE AND DONALD E. WESTLAKE 


' 



FEBRUARY 1967 

Above: Model Helen Kirk assumes 
a leisurely pose in this simple and 
elegant photograph by Pompeo 
Posar. 



JULY 1966 

Above: This photo, which inspired 
our current issue's cover, was shot 
with five models in a Chicago 
studio. 



JULY 1969 

Far Left: Barbi Benton, in her first 
PLAYBOY cover shoot, shows off 
some beguiling tan lines for this 
summer treat. 

AUGUST 1956 

Upper left: The Rabbit has been 
on every cover but the first. Here 
he seems to prefer abstraction to 
representation. 

AUGUST 1982 

Left: Miss September 1979 Vicki 
McCarthy dons a pair of stunner 
shades for this spectacular cover. 

FEBRUARY 1966 

Below: Model Sissy makes this 
cover a particularly intimate one, 
with its revealing (and forbidden) 
fruit. 




ENTERTAINMENT FOR MEN 


o provovcotive pictorial 
on the girls of rio • 
playboy jazz poll winners • 
the latest in stereo and 
tv equipage • an Interview 
with federico fellini • 
plus vladimir nabokov, 
james Iarmor, william 
soroyan, ray russell, 
jack denton scott 
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APRIL 1973 

Right: In one of PLAYBOY'S most 
provocative covers, Playmate Lenna 
Sjooblom prepares a special delivery 
for readers. 

SEPTEMBER 1960 

Below: Art director Art Paul designed 
this puzzling cover in which the Rabbit 
provides the missing piece. 

MAY 1964 

Bottom: Wearing a white leotard, 
Donna Michelle shows commendable 
agility in holding this memorable pose. 
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CONFESSIONS 
TIT MAN 


.SSEE WILLIAMS 
VIEWED 


THROATS” 

LOVELACE 


THEY'RE 
0 WITH 
TAXES 


APRIL 1971 

Left: Alexas Urba shot this bubble 
bat cover with model Simone 
Hammerstrand pointing out the 
obvious. 


JULY 1955 


Right: The Rabbit makes a striking 
appearance on the suntanned back 
of Playmate Janet Pilgrim. 


88 JANUARY-FEBRUARY 2016 www.playboyph.com 














FEBRUARY 1969 

Above: Nancy Chamberlain 
embraces her inner Rabbit in this 
playful cover photographed by 
Pompeo Posar. 


AUGUST 1962 

Above: Mario Casilli photographed 
this aquamarine gem. Art Paul 
created the undulating Rabbit Head 
reflection. 


JULY 1974 

Above: Art director Tom Staebler 
designed this sultry cover, using 
the glorious mid-riff of Christine 
Maddox. 




AUGUST 1972 

Above: Carol Vitale holds 
on to her life preserver while 
photographer Alexas Urba captures 
this perfect moment. 



NOVEMBER 1965 

Above: Beth Hyatt is the model 
for this iconic cover. The Bond's 
Girls "tattoo" was added after the 
photo shoot. 



JANUARY 1986 

Above: Nearly two years before 
he died, Andy Warhol created this 
cover. "I've got bunnies on the 
brain," he told PLAYBOY. 
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What do you get when you bring together three of the hottest girls on the planet and let 
them loose in an auto shop? Apart from a crazy, good time, you need to strap yourself in 
because you’re in for quite a thrill because Playmates Holly Wolf, CJ Sparxx, and 
Playmate-to-be Rebecca Boggiano enjoys the rush and thrill of a well-maintained 

hot rod. Fire up those engines, gentlemen! 


MAKE-UP BY ALLYSON AZARRAGA 
HAIR BY KEVIN UY 

ART DIRECTION BY JEFFREY INFANTE 
SHOT ON LOCATION AT AUTOCO AMG560 WHEEL SHOP 
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ike Gabriela Silang, Cory Aquino, and many others before them, 
Filipinas have always made their mark in society in countless ways. 
Whether pushing for peace and equality, providing opportunities or 
working hard for the welfare of their fellow Filipinos, these modern 
Pinays are helping make a better Philippines. 




"Marriage means two people sharing 
everything, including personal achievements. 

I believe harmonious societies start with 
harmonious families." - Risa Hontiveros on the 
legislation of divorce (Philippine Daily Inquirer) 



RISA 
HONTIVEROS 


A prominent figure in Philippine activism, Ana Theresia Hontiveros- 
Baraquiel first began her foray into social activism way back in her 
high school years. Throughout her career in journalism - and eventually 
in Philippine politics, Hontiveros was affiliated with the Coalition for 
Peace, Pandayan para sa Sosyalistang Pilipinas, Pilipina (a socialist 
feminist organization), Amnesty International Pilipinas, and the 
Akbayan Citizens Action Party. During her term as the representative 
for the Akbayan Party-list, she pushed for laws such as the Cheaper 
Medicines Law and Comprehensive Agrarian Reform Program Extension 
with Reforms Law, as well as the Anti-Prostitution Bill and the 
Gender Balance Bill. Hontiveros also co-authored and pushed for the 
Reproductive Health (RH) Law during her stint in Congress. 


Ellen Tordesillas is a 
seasoned journalist. 

Aside from her columns, 
she maintains a blog 
that takes a deep look 
at Philippine politics and 
relevant social issues. 
More importantly, she also 
works with other veteran 
journalists in Vera Files, 
where they provide an 
alternative news source 
for discerning readers who 
are tired of the PR-laden, 
showbiz-centric arena of 
online news. 


"But press freedom is not a stand-alone 
attribute in a democracy. It goes hand-in-hand 
with strengthening other institutions like the 
justice system." - ellentordesillas.com 


t 


ELLEN ™ 
TORDESILLAS 



Therese “Gang” Badoy-Capati 
is one of the founders of Rock 
Ed Philippines, an organization 
dedicated to spreading social 
awareness through music and 
the arts. Returning in 2009 
to the Philippines after living 
in the US for quite some 
time, Badoy-Capati became 
active in protest movements 
in the fallout of the Hello 
Garci scandal during former 
President Arroyo’s term. Set on 
influencing the youth to develop 
a sense of volunteerism and a 
grasp on social issues, Rock 
Ed Philippines is well known 
for their awareness-building 
concerts like Rock the Rehas 
and Rock the Riles. In 2010, 
she announced her retirement 
as Executive Director in 
the organization and turned 
over the responsibility to 
independent filmmaker Pepe 
Diokno. 



GANG 
BADOY 


"Because I'm not awake in the morning. The 
propriety required of a government official, I 
don't have! It's not my expertise, and it doesn't 
interest me. I feel utterly satisfied being a non¬ 
government official." - Gang Badoy on why she 
refuses to be a politician (The Philippine Star) 




































“WINNIE” 

MONSOD 


KATRINA 

LEGARDA 


"The "servants" of the people screw their bosses 
with impunity. And do not tax my patience by 
saying that not all legislators are involved. True. 
But they haven't done a thing about it either." 

- Winnie Monsod, on the pork barrel (Philippine 
Daily Inquirer) 


"It's nothing personal. It's 
just an advocacy." - Cynthia 
Villar over criticisms of her 
project on the preservation of 
mangroves at the Manila Bay 


CYNTHIA 

VILLAR 


Some probably remember Cynthia 
Aguilar Villar simply for the fact that 
she is Manny Villar’s wife (or the 
controversy caused by her statement 
during a forum for aspiring senators 
back in 2013 which offended Filipino 
nurses). What people tend to forget 
is that she has shown competence 
throughout her nine year stint as the 
representative of the lone district 
of Las Pinas. Aside from that, she 
also had a very successful corporate 
career and has even founded the 
Villar Foundation, where they help in 
empowering Filipinas by providing a 
support structure that encourages 
livelihood and entrepreneurship. 


5 LEILA 

DE LI 


Katrina Legarda is a well- 
known advocate for women 
and children rights. A lawyer 
who specializes in family 
law, Legarda first rose into 
prominence when she acted 
chief legal counsel in a rape 
case that led to the conviction 
of former Zamboanga Del 
Norte representative Romeo 
Jalosjos. Legarda also 
founded the Child Justice 
League, a non-profit that 
provides legal assistance to 
the abused children as well 
as children who are in conflict 
with the law. Aside from 
presenting legal analyses on 
various TV and radio shows, 
she has also written many 
articles and columns for 
magazines and newspapers. 
She is a staunch advocate of 
reproductive health as well as 
divorce bills. 


"It may be passed in a limited sense. As 
human beings, people make mistakes. 
People are coming to family lawyers after 
six months of marriage. I wonder looking 
at these young people, what is the life 
ahead of them if they are not given a 
second chance." - Katrina Legarda on the 
Divorce Law (GMA7) 


"Co-conspirators have demonstrated the 
extreme lengths they are willing to go to just 
to hide their crimes, and their practices were 
not only tolerated, but in fact encouraged and 
rewarded in order to silence political dissent." 
-Leila De Lima on the destruction of evidence 
of extra-judicial killings (Interaksyon) 
























The 
Billion- 
Dollar 
Battle for 
Snapchat 

HOW LONG DOES A SNAPCHAT PHOTO LAST? TEN 
SECONDS. HOW LONG DOES THE PARTNERSHIP 
BEHIND THE COUNTRY’S HOTTEST APP STAY 
TOGETHER? NOT MUCH LONGER 

BY KARL TARO GREENFELD 

WITH BILLY GALLAGHER 


PHOTOGRAPHY BY DAN SAELINGER 






















When then 18-year-old Evan Spiegel, 
future founder of Snapchat, the 
multibillion-dollar mobile-application 
start-up, set off on the seven-hour drive 
up Interstate 5 from Pacific Palisades 
to Palo Alto, California, home of 
Stanford University, he was embarking 
on more than a college education. He 
was journeying into the engine room 
of America's greatest wealth-producing 
machine. Long one of the world's elite 
colleges, Stanford, by the fall of 2008, 
had also become a noteworthy incubator 
of young entrepreneurial talent. For 
freshmen like Spiegel, cruising down 
Palm Drive past the majestic, 40-foot- 
tall Canary Island date-palm trees and 
beneath the white-on-cardinal welcome 
to Stanford banner, there was of course 
the eagerness and anticipation of living 
away from home for the first time, but 
there was also a sense that here, in this 
unique period in history, anything was 
possible. For a young man to complete 
his education and embark on a promising 
career was not only likely but a given; for 
a young man of Spiegel's temperament 
and talent, to leave Stanford as anything 
less than a multimillionaire might even 
have been considered a disappointment. 
As it turned out, Spiegel would leave 
Stanford well on his way to becoming a 
billionaire, though the circumstances of 
Snapchat's conception and launch would 
be the subject of a lawsuit, filed by former 
classmate Frank Reginald Brown IV, that 
has cost Spiegel friendships and could 
ultimately cost him hundreds of millions of 
dollars. 

Silicon Valley has always embraced 
meritocracy, the idea that it is the quality 
of one's ideas and one's willingness to put 
in 20-hour days that make for successful 
start-ups and lasting businesses. Unlike, 
say, hustlers in Hollywood or on Wall 
Street, the founders of tech companies are 
supposedly monastic programmers who 
toil away in harmonious teams and remain 
chaste when it comes to fucking over their 
peers. If that myth has been eroded by the 


saga of Facebook, Mark Zuckerberg and 
the Winklevoss twins, as described in The 
Social Network, it is now being destroyed 
by the lawsuits that surround the founding 
of Snapchat. 

Snapchat, a messaging service that 
allows for disappearing text messages and 
photos, has become the latest hottest 
internet start-up, an app that seems 
to have a significant grip on younger 
users. It enables users to send photos 
and messages to other users or to post 
photos and messages to their Snapchat 
network, with little risk that the photos 
will be circulated on the web because 
they self-destruct in 10 seconds. Although 
tech writers initially dismissed Snapchat 
as a "sexting app," it is actually the first 
application to exploit what Spiegel calls 
the "value of the ephemeral." Why, 

Spiegel has asked, should everything on 


the internet be around forever? "Data 
permanence is a big issue," he says. 

"We were the first to understand that." 
Teens and 20-somethings have embraced 
that ethos, making the app among the 
fastest-growing in history. According 
to the company, 400 million photos are 
sent daily; Facebook, by comparison, 
claims 350 million photos posted daily. 
The company became so successful 
so quickly that Spiegel turned down a 
$3 billion offer from Mark Zuckerberg 
and Facebook, calculating that Snapchat 
would eventually be worth even more. 

The lawsuit in which Frank Reginald 
Brown claims, as originator of the idea 
and one of the founders of Snapchat, 
to be entitled to 33.3 percent of the 
company, proves that every tech company 
has not only its visionary founders, 
inspiring genesis story and long nights 
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1. HAPPIER TIMES: REGGIE BROWN, BOBBY MURPHY AND EVAN SPIEGEL 
CELEBRATE THE BIRTH OF SNAPCHAT. 2. WHERE’S REGGIE? MURPHY AND SPIEGEL 
(FRONT ROW) CELEBRATE THE COMPANY’S FIRST YEAR. 3. CEO SPIEGEL DURING 
HIS DEPOSITION IN RESPONSE TO BROWN'S LAWSUIT. 4. BROWN GIVING HIS 
DEPOSITION. 5. WHO NEEDS SILICON VALLEY? STANFORD UNIVERSITY FINDS ITSELF 
AN INCUBATOR FOR THE TECH WORLD, ATTRACTING STUDENTS LESS INTERESTED IN 
DEGREES AND MORE INTERESTED IN LAUNCHING BILLION DOLLAR START-UPS. 
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of programming but also its personality 
feuds and bitter battles that inevitably, 
it seems, end up in depositions and 
courtrooms. It happened at Facebook; it 
happened at Twitter, where co-founder 
Noah Glass was forced out of the 
company with virtually nothing to show 
for his contribution; and it is happening 
at Snapchat, where Spiegel has proved as 
ruthless and cunning as any of his tech 
forebears. The Snapchat story, as laid out 
in court filings, affidavits, depositions, 
recollections from college classmates and 
interviews with Spiegel before Brown's 
lawsuit was filed, is the latest saga of just 
how fast and furious the journey can be 
from dorm-room dream to next big thing 
in today's Silicon Valley. 

"At Stanford and in Silicon Valley, we 
perpetuate the myth of meritocracy," 
Spiegel said last April in a speech to the 
Stanford Women in Business organization. 
"We believe that the harder we work, the 
more we will achieve.... This is not true. 

I am a young, white, educated male. I 
got really, really lucky. And life isn't fair. 

So if life isn't fair, it's not about working 
harder; it's about working the system." 

• 

Incoming Stanford freshmen go through 
a weeklong orientation during which 
they meet classmates at barbecues and 
are told what will be expected of them 
academically by their assigned freshman 
advisors. Freshmen wear their names 
on lanyards, and for most of them this 
week is when they begin to understand 
the unique hierarchy they have joined. 
Although 70 percent of Stanford students 
receive financial aid—and those whose 
parents earn less than $100,000 
pay no tuition at all—there are 
still plenty of scions of wealth 
and privilege to remind 
those less fortunate 
exactly what is to 
be gained from a 
good showing here. 

Spiegel, who grew up in 
a $4 million home in Pacific 
Palisades and whose father, 

Stanford alumnus and significant 
donor John Spiegel, earned $3 million a 
year as an attorney at the firm of Munger, 
Tolies & Olson, was among the latter. Six 
feet tall and lanky, with a rectangular 
head, fine, sharp features and a hank of 
brown hair parted down and to the left 
across his narrow forehead, Evan Spiegel 
had driven to college in his BMW 550i and 
stood out even among this spectacular 
cohort for his focus and ambition. "Evan 
was always hustling," says one former 
classmate, "always looking to throw his 
energy into the next thing." 

Among his hall mates that freshman 
year was a stocky blond from Columbia, 


South Carolina named Frank Reginald 
Brown, whom everyone called Reggie. 

Fie and Spiegel quickly became friends. 
While Spiegel took a calculated approach 
to most aspects of college life—by the 
time he was a sophomore he already had 
the contacts to organize some of the 
best parties on campus and had been 
voted social chair of his fraternity—Brown 
was more laid-back, whiling away hours 
playing computer games and watching 
TV in his Donner Flail dorm room down 
the white-walled, gray-carpeted corridor 
from Spiegel's. Spiegel was 
prone to wearing skinny 
jeans and a V-neck, while 
Brown tended to wear 
brightly colored khakis 
and backward baseball 
caps. Stanford prides itself 
on bringing together diverse 
elements of American society, 
and though both these boys 
were white and from privileged 
backgrounds, it was this meeting 
of two very different individuals 
that would catalyze the launch of 
Snapchat. Spiegel was a product-design 
major, which requires students to learn 
to conceive entire businesses, everything 
from the look and feel to the financing 
of a new product. The Institute of Design 
at Stanford, or "d.school" as it is known 
on campus, is a hothouse for future 
entrepreneurs and their start-ups. Brown, 
on the other hand, was an English major, 
which at Stanford is a far less gilded 
journey. In the new hierarchy at elite 
universities, it is the business, 
engineering and computer 
science geeks who are the cool 
kids potentially on the fast track 
to launching the next Google 
or Facebook, while English 
majors like Brown are on far 
more prosaic career paths 
and could even struggle 
for employment when 
they graduate. Despite 
their different paths, or 
perhaps because of them, 
the two became good 
friends, spending late nights 
in Spiegel's one-room double, drinking 
vodka and Red Bull. Brown regaled 
Spiegel with tales of growing up in South 
Carolina, his whimsical ideas for potential 
new products for Spiegel to develop and 
his opinion of the many attractive coeds 
who caught his eye. The unlikely pair had 
a tenuous friendship from the start. "They 
fought and bickered like an old married 
couple, even during freshman year," says 
a mutual friend. 

In the spring of their freshman year the 
two pledged the Kappa Sigma fraternity, 
one of seven fraternities on campus and 


perhaps the hardest partying and among 
the most selective, accepting only about 
10 percent of those who rush. That 
Spiegel and Brown rushed together is a 
testimony to the bond they had formed, 
for Kappa Sig tends to either take or 
reject incoming rushes as a group. Both 
were tapped, Brown making enough of an 
impression on his older fraternity brothers 
that he was awarded the blue suit 
traditionally given to the pledge expected 
to party the hardest. The suit, which has 
never been washed, has been passed 

down for longer than any brother can 
remember. Brown, as "Blue Suit," 
was expected to wear the 
outfit to most frat parties. 

Sophomore year, they 
lived together in the 
two-story columned Santa 
Fe-style Kappa Sig house 
on Campus Drive. Among 
their roommates was senior 
Bobby Murphy, a mathematical and 
computational science major from nearby 
El Cerrito. Murphy, like Spiegel, was well 
aware of the possibilities Stanford offered, 
and he was waiting for the right tech 
start-up to come along. In the meantime 
he was ready to offer his computer skills 
to brothers in need. "Fie was down the 
hall, and whenever I needed computer 
science help I'd go wake him up at, like, 
four in the morning," Spiegel says. 

• 

The culture of the start-up, of dreaming 
up the next big thing and then cashing 
in on your invention, was already part 
of the curriculum at Stanford's business 
school, where Spiegel audited classes 
his freshman and sophomore years. 
Stanford Research Park, founded as 
Stanford Industrial Park in 1951, on Page 
Mill Road just off campus, is the crib of 
Silicon Valley. It is where William Hewlett 
and David Packard developed the audio 
oscillator that became the first product 
of Hewlett-Packard. Among the tech 
firms that have been started at Stanford 
or launched by Stanford alumni in the 
years since are Google, Sun Microsystems, 
Yahoo, Linked-ln and Cisco. While Spiegel 
was a junior, two Stanford grads launched 
Instagram, which Facebook acquired 
in 2012 for $1 billion. Under Stanford 
president John L. Hennessy, an electrical 
engineer and tech entrepreneur who sits 
on the boards of Google and Cisco, the 
college has become so intertwined with 
tech culture that Hennessy has been called 
the "godfather of Silicon Valley." 

For bright students like Spiegel, 
Hennessy had practically built a start-up 
assembly line. All Spiegel had to do was 
come up with an idea, find programmers 
to build it and then use his Stanford 

Continue to page 111 
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FICTION BY DON WINSLOW 
ILLUSTRATION BY GONI MONTES 


IT WAS TRUE LOVE FOR SHANNON AND DANNY. BUT BUSINESS IS BUSINESS 


The lights crackle and flicker before they come on. 

She helps him to the bed and gently lays him down. 

"Baby," he says, "I'm hurting." 

"I know, baby," she says. 

Shannon breaks the ampoule of morphine, pulls the drug into 
the syringe and finds a vein in Danny's arm. A former nurse, she's 
good with a needle and injects him smoothly. 

The morphine will ease the pain. It won't stop the bleeding. 

Danny won't bleed out. 

He'll bleed in. 

"Baby," Danny groans. 

His pain is hers. It stabs at her. Hurts her heart. 

"It's okay, baby," she says. "It will take a minute for the 
morphine to kick in." 

She strokes his hair. His face is pale and sweaty. 

Danny hollers and grabs his stomach. -Shannon pulls his hands 
away. "Don't do that, baby." 

Don't touch the wound and don't yell. 

Motel walls are thin and there was a TV in the office. The six 
o'clock news will be on soon and if there's a story about a bank 
robbery the woman behind the desk might get ideas and make a 
call. 

Shannon pulled off the road first chance she got, Danny 
crumpled up in the passenger seat groaning and holding his 
stomach. One of those motels with the separate cabins, like in the 
1950s, she guesses. Maybe it was the 1930s. She pulled the car 
into the driveway behind a big tree. 

He could have died while she checked in. 

Got a room, got a key—an old-fashioned real key, not one of 
those plastic cards—checked to see no one was looking and then 
got him out of the car. Propped him up against the wall as she 
got the key in the lock and the door open, then laid him down as 
gently as she could on the bed. 

Mustard yellow spread. 

Cheap. 

Ugly. 

Bloodstains on it, now they'll have to throw it away. 

"Gotta get a clean car," he says through clenched teeth. 

Then the morphine hits him like a sucker punch in a biker bar. 

His fists unclench, his head falls back, his eyes focus on a place that 
only he can see, a place that's near and somehow far away. 


She looks at his stomach. 

No exit wound—bullet still in there, already starting to infect. 
Low-caliber, low-velocity piece of shit. Goes in, doesn't go through. 
If he doesn't have a fever now he will soon. She takes tweezers 
from her bag, splashes alcohol, then picks shreds of his shirt out of 
the wound. 

She remembers the shirt. That time in Arizona, up in the 
mountains, that town with the weird name what was it—Sho-Lo. 
They drove around it seemed like forever to find a place for dinner 
and when they did there was this great guitar player who could 
play everything and Danny gave him a $100 bill and asked him 
to do Sinatra tunes and they danced. The only ones on the floor, 
everyone watching them and she knew how good they looked, 
him with his black hair and flashing white teeth, her with her long 
legs in the black heels and her red hair swirling and when they 
danced slow and close she could feel him pressed against her and 
he told her all the things he was going to do to her when he got 
her back to the room and he did he did all those things and the 
next day they hit the bank in Payson and that night she bought him 
that shirt in Scottsdale, one of those soft summer desert nights, a 
flowered Hawaiian that she said made him look like Montgomery 
Clift in that old movie she couldn't remember the name of and he 
told her it was From Here to Eternity. 

Now she dumps sulfa in the wound and then gets a compression 
bandage on it. 

There's nothing she can do about the internal hemorrhaging. He 
needs a hospital, surgery, and even then it could go wrong. A bullet 
in the stomach—the bleeding, the infection, the sepsis. He could 
make it through the initial trauma and still die, days or even weeks 
later, and then he dies bad, he dies ugly. Beautiful Danny dies ugly 
under the sickly yellow light of a hospital room. 

But there isn't going to be any hospital anyway. 

Not on this side of the border. 

Walk into an e-room with a bullet wound and that's it. They're 
reading Danny his rights as they're rolling him into the OR. 

You too, Shannon thinks, because this isn't hard to put together. 
They're already looking for a man and a woman, the man with a 
bullet in his gut, the woman pretty with long legs and long blonde 
hair, and that reminds her to take off the wig, not that it will slow 
the cops down more than a few seconds. You take him to the 
hospital here it's a death sentence for the both of you—life without 
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parole, the same thing—because there's 
a dead guard on the sidewalk outside the 
bank. 

She has to get Danny to the other side. 
Across the border. A Mexican hospital, a 
Mexican doctor, sounds sketchy but the 
truth is that the Tijuana doctors are great 
and God knows they see enough gunshot 
trauma. 

They've crossed the border hot before, 
but never bloody. First time they did Danny 
said it was like The Getaway and she asked 
him which one, the new one or the old 
one, and he said, "The old one, baby, the 
only one, the one with Steve McQueen." 
Danny loves Steve McQueen, could watch 
Bullitt all day and all night, come on, that 
chase scene, of course Danny could. 

So she has to get Danny to Mexico but 
Shannon's not even sure she can get him 
back in a car. Getting him out was hard 
enough. She's a tall girl but not a big girl, 
and she had to jerk and pull. Agony for 
him. She finally got him under his shoulder 
and dragged him into the room, but she's 
not sure she can carry him back out. 

Or that he'd even survive it. 

She opens the curtains a sliver and risks a 
look out into the parking lot. Even though 
the window looks out to the east and not 
the west the sky is crimson. One break is 
that it's winter and it gets dark early. The 
motel's neon sign comes on—pink against 
the crimson. 

There are only four other cars in the 
lot—a Camry, a CR-V, a Lexus and a 
Bimmer—and she wonders who they are. 
Tourists on a budget, or travelers who just 
like the funky places, or married lovers 
squeezing in a dirty hour before they go 
home to their spouses. It's going to be 
hard, she thinks, to explain how the car got 
stolen from the Surf Inn. 

She'll boost one of them but she wants 
to wait until it's darker. 

Shannon goes into the bathroom and 
shuts the door behind her. One fluorescent 
light on the ceiling. A shower with a plastic 
curtain, toilet, wall heater, the porcelain 
on the sink is chipped. She scrubs Danny's 
blood off her hands, watches it swirl diluted 
down the drain. Then she digs her cell 
phone out of her jeans pocket and hits 
Mendoza's number. 

They can trust Carlos, worked with him 
for years. 

He answers on the first ring. 

Shannon says, "He got hit-" 

"I saw the news. I already have a doctor." 
Mendoza's voice is calm, steady, soothing, 
a relief. 

"I can't get him there," she says. "Not by 
myself." 

Even if I can get him in the car and down 
to the border, she thinks, I can't get him 
across. But Mendoza's people can. They'll 
know which line to get into, which agent is 
on the arm. "Can you come get us? Send 
someone?" 

"That's not our deal," Mendoza says. 

Their deal is he protects them on the 
other side. Them getting there is not his 
problem, and he's not going to risk one of 
his people sending him into the shit to pull 


them out. One thing to hump dirty money 
over the border, or even narcos on the run 
from a grand jury gone bad. 

A whole other thing to run bank robbers 
who are fresh hot and bloody, one of them 
with evidence in his belly. 

She gets it. 

They go back, but business is business. 

"It could be the deal," Shannon says. "I'll 
sweeten your taste." 

Because business is business. In the 
silence she hears him thinking about it. 

"How sweet?" Mendoza asks. 

"Thirty? That's a 10-point bump." Ten 
more points on money we earned. We took 
the risk, we took the bullet, and I'll give up 
a third to get Danny across the border to a 
hospital. 

"I don't know," Mendoza says. 

What don't you know, you greedy prick? 
"Okay, how's this deal? How's the deal 
where we take our business somewhere 
else in the future?" 

He doesn't answer and Shannon knows 
he's debating whether there's going to be 
a future, so she pulls up the past. "How 
much money have we made you over the 
years, 'Los?" 

An appeal to loyalty, she thinks, in 
this business. And it gets the answer she 
-expects. 

Silence. 

If money won't do it and loyalty won't do 
it, she has to find something else. 

"You get us across," Shannon says. "I'll 
come across." 

"What are you saying?" 

"You want a dictionary?" she asks. 
"Come on, 'Los, I see the way you look at 
me when Danny turns his back." 

You're in her business you know your 
assets. It's not a matter of ego or conceit, 
it's a matter of inventory, knowing what you 
have on the shelf. You give money away, 
it's gone, you give points—gone. You give 
what you have between your legs it's still 
there in the morning. A little of yourself is 
gone, but she knows there's a lot of her, 
she's more than that, and she'll do it for 
Danny. 

The air over the phone gets heavy. She 
knows he is thinking about it, imagining it, 
fighting a battle between his brain and his 
dick. If it's a fight between his brain and 
his dick, get the towel ready to throw and 
spare his brain a beating. If it's between his 
dick and his wallet, though, then you got 
a fight. 

Sweet Danny never has that issue. 

Dick, every time. The needle on that 
compass always points true north. 

Sex, sun, laughter and life. 

She's the more practical one, worries 
about budgets and expenses. 

"Life pays for itself, darlin'," Danny 
would say. "Sun comes up every day 
without charge." 

"I can get you across," Carlos says now. 

Fuck you, 'Los. Danny's old friend, 
his amigo, sits there out by the pool in 
Ensenada drinking tequila, telling jokes, 
while he checks out my legs under the 


table. Big, heavy sensuous blue eyes, mane 
of silver hair over his big wide forehead. 
Turquoise jewelry, vain as a diva, always 
with a woman, most of them whores. 

I should put one right between the blue 
and the silver, you think I'd dump Danny for 
the likes of you. 

"Both of us, 'Los," she says, "or it's no 
deal." 

"Plus the 30, though, right?" 

The man keeps his wallet in his front 
pants pocket, right by his dick. 

"Yeah," she says. "One night, I'll do 
anything you want. Only you never tell 
Danny." 

Because that would kill him. 

Worse than the bullet. 

She'd say she did it because she loves 
him and he'd believe her and that would 
make it worse, not better. They could never 
look at each other again and that would 
kill her. 

"I'll get back to you," Carlos says. 

"Hurry." 

She clicks off and goes back into the 
bedroom. 

Danny's staring at a painting on the wall. 
A bad painting of a couple of horses in a 
field behind a white fence. 

"I called Mendoza," Shannon says. "He's 
sending someone." 

"Let me just rest for a few minutes," 
Danny says, "then I'm good to go." 

That's Danny. Always the optimist, always 
sunny-side up, even his eggs. Tomorrow is 
always going to be better, you'll see, baby. 
We're going to be just fine. 

That time after the job in El Centro. 

Sitting there with a bag of hot glass in the 
cab of an old pickup truck, lost as lambs 
on some desert back road and then the 
engine overheated. Out there where the 
sun can kill you if the cops or the coyotes— 
the human kind—don't get you first and 
Danny hopped out of the cab and flipped 
open the trunk and he was whistling— 
whistling—out there in the sun as he 
fiddled and fooled around and then he 
slammed the hood shut, climbed back in 
and said, "Good to go, now which way is 
old Mexico?" and he looked at the sun like 
he was Magellan or something and then he 
pointed the truck and sure enough about 
an hour later they were at the border and 
Mendoza was waiting for them and Danny 
said, "I told you it would be all right." 

"You rest," she says. 

He gives her that brave smile. "We're a 
team, baby." 

We're a team, she thinks. Best gun-and- 
wheel team there is because the trust is 
there. It's like Danny says, "No one wants 
to come out of that bank and see an empty 
sidewalk, have to hoof it or call a cab. You 
want to come out of that bank, open the 
door and roll." 

He goes out again now. Unconscious. 

Thank God. 

But pale, so pale. 

Shannon sits down on the bed next to 
him and turns on the television. There's 
the usual crap on—some judge dispensing 
small-claims justice, a family fighting in 
front of a TV shrink, all fake, all phony. Say 
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what you will about life with Danny, it's 
never fake or phony. Whatever it is, it's real. 
The local news. Bank in Carlsbad robbed. 
Police are looking for- 

She changes the channel. Cheap motel, 
no premium cable, no HBO or Showtime. 

Why doesn't Carlos call? She punches in 
his number. Busy. Okay, okay, maybe he's 
working it, making his calls, setting things 
up. 

That time down in Cabo where they 
went until things cooled off. The sun never 
stopped shining, beat down on her skin 
warming it she wore a big hat to keep it off 
her face because she doesn't want her skin 
to be leather when she's 40 and she'd lay 
out on the chaise reading magazines but 
mostly looking at the pictures wondering 
how she'd look in this dress or that one. 

And that one day Danny got up and went 
inside and stretched out on the couch to 
watch TV, he was so cute he was pouting 
and she went inside and asked, "What's 
up?" and he said she looked so hot out 
there in that black bikini and the hat he 
just really wanted her and she said, "You 
can have me anytime you want, just ask," 
and he did and also asked her to leave the 
hat on, like that song, and she did. Two 
weeks -later it was all straightened out and 
they came back and drove all the way to 
Colorado and stayed in that cabin outside 
Steamboat that she loved. 

Shannon opens the bag and counts the 
money. 

Two hundred and thirty K, give or 
take. Not enough to retire, but even with 
Mendoza's cut enough to get away for a 
while. Let Danny recover. Maybe that place 
in Cabo, maybe Cozumel. Somewhere 
sunny and warm. 

If they can get there. 

She hits Mendoza's number again. 

Still busy. 

Danny groans in his sleep. 

She only has one more ampoule and 
decides she'd better save it because he's 
going to need it on the move. 

It was supposed to be an easy bank. An 
old man of a bank, fat and sleepy. And it 
was. But out in the street some security 
guard on his lunch break had to be a hero. 
Wasn't even the bank's guard but some 
guy from the mall down the street. She 
saw him first and then saw Danny see him 
and she told Danny, don't. Don't. But he 
pulled his gun and now he has a bullet in 
his stomach, there's a dead guard on the 
sidewalk and the charge is felony murder 
whether you robbed the bank or you just 
drove. 

Felony murder. 

The needle or life without possibility. 

She didn't sign up for either. 

Those days up north, in Little River. Just 
him and her, in the cottage overlooking the 
ocean, with the big fireplace. Stretched out 
on the rug, her long red hair a carpet of 
its own, him coming on her like one of the 
waves below the cliff, washing over her, she 
loved to feel his arms when they lock like 
that, holding her in place, her place, in his 
arms. 

His woman. 


His baby. 

After they made love they were hungry. 
She threw on a black sweater and jeans 
and they walked up the hill to the hotel. Sat 
at the bar and ate nachos as they looked 
out the window at the ocean and joked 
with the bartender who had to be in her 
early 70s easy and had been behind that 
bar for 30 years, and when they walked 
back Danny said he'd never been in the 
same place for 30 days unless you counted 
jail and she said it didn't count because it 
wasn't by choice and anyway she liked this 
life on the road, it never got boring, it was 
like that song, Baby we were born to run. 

"Did Carlos call?" he asks now. 

It's too bad he's conscious, she thinks. 

"Not yet. He will." 

Shannon turns her back to him, takes out 
her cell phone and holds it by her waist, 
goes to "settings" and then to "sound." 
Slides the volume up so it rings, then 
quickly says, "Carlos?" 

Danny smiles. 

"Okay, okay, five minutes," she says. 
Turns back to Danny and says, "Someone's 
here in five." 

He tries to sit up. 

Can't. 

"Wait, baby," she says. "When they get 
here, we'll help you, okay?" 

"Okay." 

He's so weak. 

The night they met Danny came to 
her e-room with a dislocated little finger 
pointed toward Reno. He hit on her right 
away, like every other drunk in Fallon. 

But Danny wasn't drunk, he just started 
out with the whole "What's a beautiful 
creature like you" thing and when she 
answered, "Patching up assholes like you," 
he whooped with laughter. "You can wait a 
couple of hours to see a doctor," she said, 
"or you can just let me pop it back in and 
give you a pill." "Will it put me to sleep?" 
"Maybe." "But you'll tuck me in, right?" 
Usually that would get a guy a big needle 
in the ass but she knew she was going to 
do him that night and she counted "one," 
"two" and popped the joint back in before 
she counted "three" and he said, "That 
was slick." "You haven't seen slick, slick." 
"Well, I'd like to." Later, in that dark studio 
apartment she kept in those days, she 
propped herself up on her elbow, smiled at 
him and said, "Well, we know you can do 
that. But can you drive?" 

Oh hell yes he could drive. 

He was a car thief, for Christ's sake. 

Could drive anything, anywhere, anytime. 
Been boosting rides since before he had 
a driver's license, shit, he stole his first 
Big Wheel and made it all the way to 
downtown Deming before they caught him. 
Baby, I can drive anything with a gas pedal 
and if you want to throw in four tires and a 
steering wheel, well, that's just a bonus. 

Danny, her best and her last driver. 

Shannon grew up on a Nebraska farm 
that had more debt than hope and as a 
little girl she used to walk through the 
barn singing to the cows "California Here I 
Come" and she eventually got the nurse's 
degree she thought was her ticket out, but 


she only made it as far as Nevada, where 
her beat-up Chevy gave up the ghost. 

Needed money but she'd seen her daddy 
borrow money only to give the whole damn 
farm back to the bank and she saw him cry, 
so she decided taking money was better 
than asking for it and a lot less paperwork 
to boot and revenge on all those guys, 
some of them bankers, who told her that 
with her looks she could make all the 
money she wanted in Nevada. Turns out 
she could, only not that way, and she never 
lacked for a volunteer willing to get behind 
the wheel for a cut, but none of them was 
Danny. 

After that night in Fallon she took off 
with him and never looked back at the 
nursing gig that she kept anyway as a 
beard, or the apartment she hated with 
the furniture she never liked, she just took 
off with Danny and they drove all over 
the West and she loved the road like she 
loved Danny, they were one and the same, 
they rode all over the West wherever they 
wanted to go. They just rode and she never 
had to worry about walking out of the bank 
onto an empty street because, "Baby, I'm 
not just Mr. Right, I'm Mr. Right There." 

But this time—Danny, did you have to? 

The bank in Carlsbad was easy, the bank 
was a breeze. She showed them her .44 
and they fell all over themselves loading her 
up with cash. Sexy woman, sexy gun, she 
didn't know which scared them more. Just 
in, just out, just like she'd done a dozen 
times before. She walked out and Danny 
was right there, but then this security guard 
walked up and Danny did what she told 
him never to do—he got out of the car. 

The driver stays in the car, she told him a 
thousand times. 

The driver stays in the car. 

Behind the wheel, not the gun. 

The gun is my business and I know my 
business. 

He was protecting me, I guess, she 
thinks, but he shouldn't have. The truth is 
that she would have shot and not gotten 
shot, but he got out of the car and pulled 
the gun and then there were two shots and 
she got behind the wheel and shoved him 
over and now here they are. 

She gets up and goes to the window. 

Slips the curtain back, looks out and picks 
the 2008 Camry. The cops won't break too 
much sweat tracking a used Camry and no 
one puts LoJack in one. 

Danny made sure she knew how to boost 
a car. 

"In case I'm not around," he said. 

Oh Danny. Oh baby. 

There was that picnic on Crystal Lake 
that time. Danny was so sweet, he bought 
chicken and champagne and they sat on a 
blanket in front of the car with the lake in 
front of them and no one else there and he 
wiped her mouth with a napkin and said, 

"I wish you'd sing for me the way you sang 
for those cows," because she'd told him 
that story. She never told anyone else that 
story and she sang, "You are my sunshine, 
my only sunshine, you make me happy" 
and when she was done he got on one 
knee and took a little box out of his jacket 


www.playboyph.com JANUARY-FEBRUARY 2016 105 



pocket and she asked, "Baby, what did you 
do?" and he proposed. "Would you make 
me the happiest man in the world?" and 
she said, "Yes. Yes, Danny," and he put that 
ring on her finger and they made love right 
there with the mountain reflecting in the 
lake. 

The phone rings. 

Carlos. 

Thank God. 

"Where are you?" he asks. 

"Surf Inn. Leucadia." 

"What room?" 

She hears it in his voice and knows it's 
true. 

Just as she should have known his wallet 
would win. 

Mendoza's gone the other way with it. 

Doesn't see a future with us so he's 
cashing out. Squeezing out that last peso, 
blood from a stone. Going to make his 
money on the reward side. Bank the reward 
and deposit some goodwill with the cops at 
the same time. Never a bad thing, your cop 
-account being in the black. 

"What room are you in?" Carlos repeats. 
A little too urgent, pressing, like he's afraid 
she's getting hinky. 

"One-oh-five." 

"Okay, hang tight. They're on the way." 

I'll bet they are, Shannon thinks. 

"No," she says. "I think the desk clerk 
made us. Danny can walk. I'm going to get 
him in the car and go a couple of blocks 
south. There's a taco shop on the corner. 
We'll be in that lot." 

She clicks off. 

Looks at Danny. 

They got married in Vegas. A cliche, 
but Danny made it fun and romantic. 

Danny made everything fun and romantic. 
He joked with the minister and the two 
professional witnesses and when the 
ceremony was over he said they had to 
go to the Flamingo for their honeymoon 
because that's where the old-school guys 
went, all those old mobsters with the great 
suits and the hats, and they could pretend 
they were Bugsy and Virginia. And that's 
what they did, they talked like they did in 
those old movies and he sat on the bed as 
she stood in the doorway and showed him 
lots of leg and he whistled and said, "Some 
tomato I married," and that made her 
laugh. Danny always made her laugh. 

Shannon sits down on the bed beside 
him. 

Knows she's out of time. 

They're out of time. 

She asks herself the question and hates 
the answer. The answer is she's out of 
options. 

Can't stay with him, can't take him... 
can't leave him. 

He'll suffer. 

And he'll talk. He won't want to, he 
won't mean to, but he'll be stoned on the 
drugs and he'll talk and that's the death 
penalty or life without parole, and she 
didn't sign up for that and he'll understand. 

Danny knows who she is. 

That time driving through the South 
Dakota badlands at night they pulled over, 
cranked the radio up and left the door open 


and danced in the faint moonlight. Danced 
in the moonlight, their bodies flowing silver, 
their sweat shining silver they danced and 
then they got back in the car and stayed in 
Wall that night. And in the morning they 
drove back that same way and saw they'd 
been on the knife edge of a 600-foot 
straight drop and didn't even know it, one 
wrong step and they'd have fallen to their 
deaths and Danny said that was them— 
dancing on the edge of death and that was 
sure them and that was life too. You're 
gonna live life, you have to dance on the 
edge of death. 

"Baby?" she says. 

"Yeah?" 

Sweat is popping out of his face. 

His blue eyes wide and feverish. 

His skin hot as she strokes his cheek. 

"Baby, you remember our favorite day?" 
she asks as she slips the pistol from her 
waistband. 

They were driving out of San Diego all 
the way to Utah because they needed to 
put some serious distance between them 
and that bank downtown. All the way 
up on the back roads through the spare 
Mojave white as bone and then they gassed 
up in Primm and blew right past Vegas, 
didn't even stop to try their luck because 
they figured they'd had enough luck for 
one day and didn't want to push it and they 
drove past Mesquite and then nicked that 
little corner of Arizona and then into Utah 
past St. George climbing up from the desert 
into the cedar country from white to red to 
green and it was one of those long summer 
days, so it was still just before dusk when 
they came up outside Cedar City. They were 
looking for a hotel, they were tired from the 
long drive and ready to stop and have some 
dinner, stop and get a bed and make love 
and it was still a little sunny, gentle sunshine 
on the slopes of the hills and then suddenly 
there were lightning flashes. 

Lightning on a sunny day. 

Light behind light. 

As a little girl she loved the lightning, 
loved the storms that rolled over the plains 
like symphonies of drums. She would go 
out on the porch to watch the silver flashes 
against the black sky and feel the electricity 
tingle on her skin like the possibility of 
freedom and danger and another life. But 
she never ever saw lightning on a sunny day 
until that day with Danny. Danny always 
said that every day has its reward, you just 
had to be there with eyes open to see it, 
and this was their reward that day and 
then it got better because they looked up 
to see these horses come running over the 
top of a hill, two horses—one white and 
one chestnut—came over the hill backlit by 
sun and lightning and it was so beautiful 
so beautiful so beautiful that she cried the 
way she sometimes did when she was with 
him and he was inside her, two horses one 
white and one chestnut came over the hill 
backlit by sun and lightning, and that was 
their reward for that day. That was their 
favorite day and always would be. 

"Sure I remember, baby," Danny says, his 
voice weak but his voice happy. "That was 
that day with...." 


Two horses, one white and one chestnut. 

Shannon raises the pistol, tears spilling 
from her green eyes. 

Came over the hill. 

He starts to nod out again and she puts 
the barrel to the back of his head and can't 
tell if he feels it or doesn't. 

If he does he doesn't move or turn 
around. 

Two horses came over the hill and danced 
on the edge of death. 

She pulls the trigger. 

A sharp crack and a muzzle flash. 

Shannon jams the pistol back into her 
waistband, grabs the bag of money, shuts 
off the lights and goes out the door. 

She boosts the car the way Danny taught 
her and pulls out on the PCH, past cop cars 
wailing, lights flashing, coming the other 
way, passing her. Ten minutes later she's on 
the 5, busting south for the border, down 
to Mexico to kill Carlos Mendoza. 

Because business is business and she 
can't afford to let people think they can 
fuck her. 

She'll find another driver but she'll never 
find another Danny, and she knows that 
and she knows the road will be just a lonely 
dance in the dark. 

Two horses came over the hill and 
danced on the edge of death, lit by sun and 
lightning. £| 



... Ai Weiwei 


Continued from page 85 

PLAYBOY: They took down your blog. 

Why haven't they stopped you from using 
Twitter? wEven though you have techies 
helping you and you use a proxy server, 
it would seem the government, with a 
reported 50,000 internet police, could 
intercept your tweets. 

AI: They always try to stop it. They cannot 
do it. It is very difficult. They can shut 
off one kind of connector, but we build 
another one. 

PLAYBOY: Was there any warning before 
your blog disappeared? 

AI: In 2009, before June 4, an official 
asked me, "Can you promise not to write 
anything?" The government always gets 
nervous on this date. 

PLAYBOY: That's the anniversary of the 
1989 crackdown in Tiananmen Square. 
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Sources say 200 to 2,600 people were 
killed, while the Chinese government 
claims there were no student fatalities. 

Al: Yes. This man was such a high official. 

I answered, "I never planned to write 
anything. It doesn't affect me so much. 

I have so many everyday happenings to 
deal with that normally I don't write about 
history." But then I said, "But if you ask 
me not to write about it, I cannot say yes. I 
may write something because you ask me 
not to." The next day my blog was shut 
off. Police also came to my mom's home. 
My mom called me. I was in the American 
Embassy because [Representative] Nancy 
Pelosi was in China. She had changed her 
tone, because she used to be a human- 
rights defender. Now she talks about how 
beautiful China is. I was quite disappointed 
with her, and I just left. I answered the 
phone and my mom said, "Weiwei, there 
are a few police here asking for your 
address." I said, "Just wait. I'm coming 
over." 

I was full of energy and ready to have 
some kind of fight, because Pelosi had just 
said how beautiful this nation has become, 
and I was so mad. At my mom's house, this 
guy is very arrogant. He's undercover. He 
said, "I just want to know where you live." 

I said, "First, show me your badge. Who 
are you?" That got him, because he didn't 
have a badge; he forgot to bring it. I said, 
"Then just leave. Get out of here. Bring 
your identification." He said, "You have 
no right to ask me for my identification." 
Nobody ever does that to them. Once they 
say, "Police," everybody is so scared they 
do whatever the police say. He wouldn't 
leave. I said, "Okay, wait." I dialed 911. 

I said, "There's somebody intruding into 
my home, and I think it's a robbery or 
something." Two police came. They 
walked in and saw this guy was their boss. 
It's embarrassing for them. This new guy 
said, "Okay, we have to go to the station." 

I said, "Show me your badge." He said, "I 
don't have it." I asked, "How do I know 
you are police?" They said, "We have 
uniforms." I said, "Anybody can have a 
uniform." They said, "We have police cars 
parked outside." I said, "Who knows if 
you stole this car?" They went away and 
came back with badges, and I went to the 
station. Later they told me in detention, 
"You're watching too many Hollywood 
movies." I did something ridiculous and 
stupid, but I had a good time. 

PLAYBOY: Did they officially arrest you? 

Al: They interrogated me. It took hours 
because they're not very educated. They 
wrote everything down very slowly, but 
finally they let me go. They didn't bring 
charges. I said, "The next time you come, 
you should bring handcuffs." Those were 
my last words to them. Then they shut 
down my blog. 

PLAYBOY: What was the public reaction 


when your blog disappeared? 

Al: There was no way to talk about it. 
There's no independent press, so you 
cannot make a story. No one knows. 
PLAYBOY: Might that kind of suppression 
and repression soften under the leadership 
of the new president, Xi Jinping, who took 
over this year? 

Al: He gave a speech at the beginning. The 
main idea was: If you are weak, you will be 
beaten. I think it's a very uncivilized rule. 

It's like jungle rule. Nothing will change. 
PLAYBOY: As China has opened 
to the West, what's the impact of a 
nondemocratic system in which the 
Communist Party selects its leaders from 
within? 

Al: The way to survive in this party is to 
hide yourself or to become a person who 
obeys orders from above. These are not 
people with new ideas who are bold. 

One generation chooses the next, and 
one is worse than the former. It's like 
inbreeding. After so many generations, it 
becomes weaker and weaker. You can see 
in the first generation—Chairman Mao's 
generation, Castro's generation—the 
first revolutionaries are strong characters, 
maybe crazy but a bit romantic. Idealistic. 
Now you see nothing. They cannot even 
remember what their ancestors said. 
PLAYBOY: Along with your Twitter 
messages, is your art largely a result 
of frustration with the current political 
system? 


Al: I'm a person who likes to make an 
argument rather than just give emotion 
or expression a form and shape in art. 

I became an artist only because I was 
oppressed by society. I was born into a 
very political society. When I was a child, 
my father told me, as a joke, "You can be 
a politician." I was 10 years old. I didn't 
understand it, because I already knew that 
politicians were the enemy, the ones who 
crushed him. I didn't understand what he 
was talking about. But now I understand. 

I can be political. I can say something 
even though we grew up without true 
education, memorizing Chairman Mao's 
slogans. I memorized hundreds of them. 

I can still sing his songs, recite his poetry. 
Every morning at school we stood in 
front of his image, memorizing one of his 
sentences telling what we should do today 
to make ourselves a better person. 
PLAYBOY: What's an example of a 
sentence you learned? 

Al: "Today I want to be a servant of 
the people, so I want to clean up my 
neighbor's street front," or "Really 
study hard to become a useful person to 
society to prepare myself to fight against 
capitalism," or "Build yourself as a strong 
person for the bright Communist future." 
Every day we repeated those sentences. 

In the evening we stood in front of Mao 
to confess what we did wrong. "Today 
at school I had slightly selfish thinking." 

It's called self-criticism. For meals, I went 
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to the commune dorm, to the cafeteria. 
When you give the empty bowl to the 
cook, before they give you the food— 
normally just one spoonful of one food, 
boiled corn or something—you say one 
sentence of Chairman Mao. The cook will 
say another sentence, then give you food. 
While you're a child, you have to 
automatically follow this. You don't know 
enough to question anything, because 
your knowledge is so limited. You don't 
even know there's another way. You have 
never read a single novel, poetry or other 
writing or heard a song that is different. 

It's like North Korea today. So there's 
no way you can question it. My father 
could question it because he had some 
experience in Paris. But of course he could 
not say anything about it. So when my 
father said I should be a politician, he was 
saying I should be something different. 
Because of my father's experience, I 
experienced the complete story of what a 
nation or human society without justice or 
fairness can be. If I talk about my youth, 
that deeply affected me—the society 
lacking essential right or wrong or justice. 
PLAYBOY: Did your father encourage you 
to question Chairman Mao's teachings? 

Al: No, if he said something to me, he'd be 
putting me in danger, because I may react 
differently and then be crushed. He would 
never say anything to us. But we talked 
about that life later. I hated society when I 
was 17, 18, 19. I wanted to escape. Only 
art created some way to express something 
different. I had a kind of corner. First I got 
into art because I wanted to escape the 
politics. It's through certain kinds of acts 
that you can fully express your feelings. 
PLAYBOY: When your father was 
incarcerated in the labor camp, what 
happened to your mother? 


Al: Our whole family was sent there. It was 
a difficult time. 

PLAYBOY: What do you remember? 

Al: I remember a lot. My father tried to 
commit suicide every time they put him 
in more difficult situations. I remember in 
the hard-labor camp he called me after his 
work one day. Our home had no light. It 
got dark very early. After work, he just laid 
down on the bed. He had never really done 
physical work before he was 58. After a 
day of heavy work, he was exhausted, in 
pain. He thinks he's going to die. He called 
me to the bed and said, "I'm going to die 
very soon." He wrote down two names. 

He said, "After I die, you should go to see 
these two persons and they will raise you." 

I was speechless. I didn't know what to 
say. I was 10. But I showed no emotions 
because at that moment I had no emotion; 

I just accepted it. 

PLAYBOY: Were you traumatized by 
experiences like this? 

Al: It's hard to measure that kind of thing. 
PLAYBOY: Why wouldn't your mother 
have raised you? 

Al: My mother was with my younger 
brother and they went away. She could not 
take care of two children, I guess. 
PLAYBOY: Is that why you were sent to 
New York in 1981 ? Were they worried and 
wanted to get you out of China? 

Al: I went to New York because I had a 
girlfriend who went. Her relatives sent 
her outside to study, and she asked them 
if they would also help me. By then I was 
eager to go out. 

PLAYBOY: What was your first impression 
of the U.S.? 

Al: The first time, the plane landed at nine 
in the evening. Our airplane circled the 
city. The moment I saw New York City, I 
was so happy. All the propaganda from 


the Communists was about how bad and 
corrupt capitalism is. I saw New York and 
saw a river of light, and it was like moving 
in a dream. Never in my life did I imagine 
it could be like that. When I grew up, 
there was no energy, no electricity. I always 
remember the image of New York. 
PLAYBOY: What did you do in the U.S.? 
You were 23. How did you earn a living? 
Al: I found jobs to make some money. I did 
housecleaning and repairs. I worked as a 
gardener and babysitter and whatever kind 
of job I could find. I was also in an English 
program for half a year. Then after that 
I went to my girlfriend's. She was at the 
University of California, Berkeley. I went to 
the Berkeley Adult School to study English. 
PLAYBOY: Were you also making art? 

Al: I occasionally did some drawings. Then 
I went to Parsons the New School for 
Design one year later in New York to do 
art. 

PLAYBOY: Some of your art involves 
performance. Early pieces involved 
breaking or transforming ancient Chinese 
antiques. Were you expressing your anger 
at -Chinese culture? 

Al: For people from the West, that was 
quite a shocking act, but for me, it's quite 
natural. It goes back to when I was a child 
and had to burn all my father's books 
during the Cultural Revolution. Those 
books were so beautiful. I burned them 
all in front of him; we had to. Otherwise it 
would cost us our lives. I tore every page. 
Beautifully -printed books, art books he 
brought back from -Paris. Page by page. 

So I know how to destroy. Chairman Mao 
taught us, so I know. 

PLAYBOY: You ve created pieces in which 
you literally say "fuck you" to China—or 
at least to the Communist Party. In one 
you flip off Tiananmen Square with the 
Forbidden City looming in the background. 
Al: Yes. That's so terrible to them that I 
would do that. 

PLAYBOY: Were you also saying fuck 
you to the government when you 
photographed your wife holding her dress 
up in Tiananmen Square? 

Al: For the first few years after I came back 
to China from New York, I went with her 
to Tiananmen Square just to walk on the 
June 4 anniversary. There were so many 
undercover police, and I told her, "Let me 
take a photo of you." We did the Marilyn 
Monroe pose, just lifting her skirt like that. 
PLAYBOY: More recently you went on a 
new anti-government attack, this time in 
another medium: rock and roll. Have you 
always been an aspiring rock star? 

Al: I've never sung a song in my life 
except the songs forced on us during the 
Cultural Revolution. I went to the Elton 
John concert and was very much inspired 
by his voice as a kind of star penetrating 
the darkness of the sky. I decided it doesn't 
matter that I cannot sing. I am 55 years 
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old, and maybe I'll be the oldest person to 
start in rock and roll. I made nine songs. 
They are about the current condition in 
China. One is about my confrontation with 
the police during the earthquake research 
on the dead students. Another is about 
Chen Guangcheng and the Great Firewall. 
PLAYBOY: Why did you choose heavy 
-metal? 

Al: I love metal music. It's as powerful as 
nature. It's poetry within a storm. 
PLAYBOY: Do you use your art to publicize 
events like the earthquake or persecution 
of dissidents, or is it an expression of your 
frustration and anger? 

Al: When there's an extremely difficult 
situation, I think it's a unique opportunity 
for me to make some art. Something 
extreme gives me a strong reason to react 
to it, to respond to the situation. So if they 
do something extreme, then I'm sure I'm 
going to come up with something. 
PLAYBOY: Students were murdered and 
dissenters brutally crushed when tanks 
rolled into Tiananmen Square in 1989. 

That must have reinforced the message 
that you don't speak out. 

Al: Yes. A few hundred thousand people 
were there. My father was there. 

PLAYBOY: In a wheelchair, we read. 

Al: Yes, and also my mom with steamed 
dumplings she brought to the students. 
PLAYBOY: What was your reaction to the 
protests as you watched them from New 
York? 

Al: There was a moment of great 
excitement. Dan Rather and all those 
people saw this moment, and we 
watched and were all very excited. It's so 
unbelievable, the whole thing. 

PLAYBOY: Were you in touch with your 
family during that time? 

Al: Yeah, I talked with them. I could hear 
the helicopters flying above them. At the 
beginning they were excited. Then they 
felt shocked. Of course everybody was 
shattered by such a brutal reaction. 
PLAYBOY: What's the legacy of the 
demonstrations? Did they change China? 
Al: Maybe most young students don't even 
know it happened. 

PLAYBOY: In Beijing we tried searching 
the internet for the words June 4, and 
information about the protest and 
crackdown appears to be blocked. Do you 
think the government doesn't want people 
to know about the protests because of 
the massacre it perpetrated or because it 
doesn't want people to know it's possible 
to -organize? 

Al: Both. First, government officials don't 
want people to know they can unite and 
have such powerful expression. Also, they 
don't want people to know they crushed 
the masses with tanks. It's why some 
people in this country still don't know they 
arrested me. Many people don't know. 
PLAYBOY: Flow did your April 2011 arrest 


unfold? 

Al: They took me from the airport. A black 
hood was put over me and they took me 
to a security detention center. I do not 
know where. We have tried to find out, 
but I still don't know. The first question 
I asked when they started to talk to me 
was "Can I have a lawyer?" They said no. 

I said, "Can I make a phone call to my 
family?" They said no. 

PLAYBOY: Were you worried about your 
family? Your son was two at the time. 

Al: I blamed myself. I thought, Why did 
I put myself in this position, to deal with 
a government that has no respect at all 
for human rights, human dignity or even 
common sense? So many people warned 
me, and I knew my condition was quite 
fragile. They told me I would be sentenced 
for a very long time. They told me quite 
clearly, "When you leave jail your son 
will probably be 14, 15 and will never 
recognize you. And your mom may be 
passed away already." I was very sad to 
think about that. 

PLAYBOY: When you became a father, did 
you think differently about your political 
activism? If you remained imprisoned, your 
son would grow up without a father. 

Al: I didn't think about that until I was 
arrested. When I was arrested, when they 
told me I could not make any phone calls 
for at least half a year, I felt very sorry. 
PLAYBOY: Flow else has being a father 
changed you? 

Al: You have someone who very much 
depends on you. And for another 30 years, 
you could be some kind of influence on 
this child. You discover how the human 
species doesn't have to learn, that 
something is already there, and how it 
struggles to grow. It's kind of a miracle to 
see. Quite gradually it has to build up a 
kind of logical way of behaving, how to 
deal with life, which is sad in some ways. 
But yes, I felt very sorry about him when I 
was arrested and could not even call. 
PLAYBOY: What were the conditions of 
your imprisonment? 

Al: Two guards stood over me every 
minute. It's a tough situation. I think it 
was a kind of psychological warfare. You 
are watched every moment, even while 
you sleep, and when you sleep your hands 
have to be outside the blanket. You cannot 
turn. 

PLAYBOY: Why would they care how you 
slept? 

Al: I think it's a punishment. 

PLAYBOY: Flow do they prevent you from 
turning? 

Al: If you turn, they order you. You have to 
sleep like this, like a cross, [holds his arms 
out] The camera has to see your arms. You 
don't know how to respond to this kind of 
degradation. 

PLAYBOY: Could you exercise? 

Al: No, no. You can't move near the door. 


PLAYBOY: Did you become depressed? 

Al: I think I was more than depressed. 
You're alert because the situation is so 
unknown. You don't know their intentions. 
And you don't know what the future is. 
PLAYBOY: Could you write or draw? 

Al: I could not do anything. When I was 
sitting, I had to sit in one position, like this, 
[sits erect with hands on thighs] Before you 
make any move, you must report it to a 
soldier. If you need to scratch your head, 
you must ask. I must ask if I want to go to 
the table to have a sip of water. 

PLAYBOY: Did they bring meals to your 
cell, or did you eat in a communal area? 

Al: They brought the meals to me. The 
meal would never come with chopsticks. I 
had one plastic spoon. 

PLAYBOY: Did they prohibit chopsticks 
because they could be a weapon? Were 
they worried you might try to harm 
yourself? 

Al: Yes. In my morning food there was 
always an egg. The egg had no shell. 

After a while I realized there was a little 
bit missing from the egg. Why was there 
always like a little mouse bite missing 
from the egg? When we became familiar, 

I asked a guard about this. He said, "We 
leave a sample of every dish you get in a 
box." Later, if something happened to me, 
they could examine it in the laboratory. A 
doctor came three times a day. Sometimes 
seven times a day. 

PLAYBOY: Did you become hopeless? 

Al: I felt I would never be released. 
PLAYBOY: Were you ever officially 
charged? 

Al: They announced different crimes— 
taxes, violation of exchange of foreign 
currency to Chinese money. Just excuses. 

I think they wanted to get the people 
thinking badly of me. They charged me 
with having a double marriage, which I 
never had. I have a son with a girlfriend, 
but we were never married. They charged 
me with obscenity for putting nude photos 
on the internet. 

PLAYBOY: Were the obscenity charges 
based on the art pieces you made in which 
you are nude? 

Al: They weren't even art. People always 
come and want to take photos, so as a 
kind of joke I said one time, "Okay, let's 
take a photo." I took off my clothes. I 
jumped. I used this thing, a doll called a 
grass mud horse, to cover my dick. It's a 
joke, really. 

PLAYBOY: A grass mud horse? 

Al: It's a fake thing created for the internet 
to fight government censorship. You can 
say ca'bnmna'', or "grass mud horse," 
which isn't a real animal; it's internet- 
made. It's a fake animal's name, so you 
can say it, but it also means "fuck your 
mother." You cannot say "fuck your 
mother" on the internet in China, but you 
can say this animal's name. So I made this 


www.playboyph.com JANUARY-FEBRUARY 2016 109 


photograph and someone put it on the 
internet and people got excited about it. 

It was for fun, just for some excitement 
at the moment. You have a combination 
of meaning there, "grass mud horse" and 
"fuck your mother." Saying this to the 
central government will be the most brutal 
thing you can say in China; you can be 
killed for doing that. 

There was another photo of me and these 
four women who came to see me one 
day. I try to avoid seeing so many people, 
so I joked, "Okay, we'll have to take nude 
photos." I thought that would scare them 
away, but everybody agreed and we did 
it. One of the women is an activist for 
sex workers who speaks out about AIDS, 
and others are students. It was a kind of 
statement. 

PLAYBOY: Does the reaction to the nudes 
say something about Chinese culture in 
general compared with Western culture 
when it comes to sex? Is China more 
puritanical? 

Al: I don't think so. I think China is an old 
culture and sex is very developed. It's just 
as rich as any old culture. These photos are 


not about sex. It's about privacy. Someone 
put this photo online and called it One 
Tiger, Eight Breasts. Sounds like a porn 
title, right? 

PLAYBOY: While you were imprisoned, 
were you ever harmed physically? 

Al: No, just intimidated. 

PLAYBOY: Earlier you'd been hit by a 
police officer when you went to testify 
in the trial of Tan Zuoren, the Sichuan 
writer and activist who had also been 
investigating the earthquake. He had been 
accused of inciting the subversion of state 
power. You were accosted in a hotel and 
struck on the head by an officer. What 
exactly happened? 

Al: There was a bang on the door, "Open 
up. It's the police!" They locked us up for 
11 hours so we couldn't go to the trial. Tan 
Zuoren is in jail now, serving a five-year 
sentence. I was going to court to support 
him. I brought my materials to show he 
was innocent. 

PLAYBOY: How severe was the blow? 

Al: I felt pain and went to the hospital with 
a friend and two police. I had a regular 
checkup and nothing was wrong, but 


later it developed into a hemorrhage. The 
doctor said if I came to see him any later 
I'd be dead. 

PLAYBOY: Are there any aftereffects of 
the hemorrhage? 

Al: You hear my way of talking—it's slow. 

I can sense it's slower; the words jump out 
slower than they should. My memory is 
very bad now. 

PLAYBOY: After that assault and your 
arrest at the hands of the state, do you still 
consider yourself a patriot? 

Al: Even though maybe I am, I will never 
announce myself as a patriot. You're not 
entitled to say you're a patriot if you don't 
have a nation. 

PLAYBOY: Don't you consider China your 
nation? 

Al: No. You have a nation when you share 
the nation itself, when it holds up your 
beliefs or you're identified with it. If a 
country ignores your right to vote, you're 
not a citizen. You cannot make any kind 
of decision. You cannot relate to other 
people because you cannot support each 
other. You cannot share joy because there's 
no way to communicate freely. How can 
you call yourself a citizen? You don't bear 
responsibility. Anything that happens is 
not because of you; it's because of the 
government. The nation is not the people; 
it's the party. It represents only the party's 
ideas. The party controls the army. It 
controls the judicial system. It controls the 
natural resources. It's a group of elites, 
maybe 500 families, maybe fewer. 
PLAYBOY: Finally, when you were released 
from prison, were you again hooded so 
you wouldn't know where you were? 

Al: Yes, everything was the same. Two 
police sat on two sides and one military 
soldier in the front. They brought me to 
a local police station and there I met my 
mom and my wife. My mom had to sign a 
paper to guarantee my release for one year 
of probation. 

PLAYBOY: What are considered violations 
of your parole? 

Al: Before I was released I had to sign 
an agreement with about nine different 
principles, including that I cannot go 
on the internet, cannot talk about what 
happened inside the detention center, 
cannot talk to journalists, cannot meet 
with people who are activists, cannot write 
articles. 

PLAYBOY: It seems you've ignored every 
one. 

Al: Basically yes. First I tried to do less. 

They have said, "We can always arrest you 
again and we don't ever have to release 
you." 

PLAYBOY: Doesn't that warning scare 
you? Are you tempted to cease speaking 
out? 

v Of course it scares me. It's not a joke. But 
I cannot gradually let my life deteriorate 
without talking about what's on my mind. 
That's not possible. I will not stop. 



“Joan! Stop making a pest of yourself!’ 


no 
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The Billion... 


Continued from page 101 


professors to introduce him to investors 
and venture capitalists. He was sitting in 
classes next to -visiting tech moguls such 
as Eric Schmidt from Google and Chad 
Hurley from YouTube, was given a part- 
time job by Scott Cook, founder of Intuit, 
and was introduced to potential investors 
by professor Peter C. Wendell, founder of 
Sierra Ventures. It was inevitable Spiegel 
would launch his own business, and by 
the end of sophomore year he believed 
he had found the next big thing, starting 
FutureFreshman.com, a college guidance 
and application website, along with math 
wiz Murphy. 

"We had identified the problem that 
kids and parents didn't know what to do 
in applying for college. We had this thing 
where you could click on which schools 
you -wanted to apply to, and it made you 
a massive to-do list," Spiegel says. "But 
nobody used it. Still, we learned a lot 
about what not to do." Spiegel designed 
the website and Murphy built it. Working 
on the project over a summer, both 
realized two important truths about start¬ 
ups: Don't get into a space where well- 
funded competitors (in this case a website 
called -Naviance-.com) could outspend 
you into oblivion, and make sure your 
idea is truly disruptive—a new idea, not 
just another good idea. The idea has to 
be killer, or no matter how well designed 
the product (and Spiegel still believes 
-FutureFreshman.com was an impeccably 
designed website), the business will die. 


Brown spent the fall of 2010 in Oxford, 
U.K., while Spiegel went to Cape Town, 
South Africa—typical of Stanford juniors, 
who often spend at least one quarter 
abroad. Spiegel had visited Cape Town 
before, helping locals get jobs by teaching 
them how to dress and how to conduct 
themselves during interviews. When he 
returned during his junior year at Stanford, 
he realized that the jobs he had helped the 
young men from one township secure had 
come at the expense of young men from 
another township. "I hadn't created jobs; 

I simply took jobs from students in other 


townships and gave them to mine. I was 
devastated." Life, Spiegel realized, wasn't 
fair. 

While Brown and Spiegel were abroad, 
their fraternity had been kicked off campus 
for one year for serving alcohol during a 
dry week. Brown and Spiegel returned to 
the dorms, this time on the same floor 
of Kimball Hall, and the two took up 
their friendship where they had left off, 
frequently dropping by each other's rooms 
or hanging out with fraternity brothers. 
Spiegel was increasingly frustrated, 
worried that his time at Stanford was 
coming to a close and he had yet to come 
up with a killer idea. Meanwhile, the tech 
world had changed, and many promising 
new start-ups were now built around 
mobile applications instead of websites— 
Instagram being a prime example. Apple's 
iPhone 4 had further changed the tech 
industry, putting phones with front¬ 
facing cameras in everyone's pocket 
and demanding more user time than 
computers. Spiegel knew from his d.school 
classes that venture capitalists were 
looking for mobile -apps that capitalized 


on this new technology, but he had yet to 
come up with a product he felt passionate 
enough about to develop. 

One afternoon in April 2011, Brown was 
hanging out in a Kimball dorm room with 
two frat brothers. The three were watching 
television when Brown began to lament 
that he had sent a provocative photo of 
himself to a female acquaintance and now 
wished he could somehow unsend it. In 
fact, he observed, it would be awesome 
if you could do that with photos and sexy 
text messages. Or how about making any 
message or photo disappear? 

"That could be a cool app," Brown said. 

He paused, waiting to see how the idea 
played in the room. The other brothers, 
not seeing the potential, dismissed it as a 
sexting app. "Brown ran out of my room 
after he thought he had struck gold and 
went to Spiegel," says a fellow member 
of Kappa Sigma. " He just knew Spiegel 
would take him seriously and move 
forward." 

Brown found Spiegel in his room and 
told him the idea, which Spiegel, according 
to Brown, exclaimed was a "million-dollar 



“Before you make any New Year’s resolutions that deal with morality 
or abstinence, may I see you in the coat room?” 
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Instagram allow for the passive posting 
of photos, Snapchat allows users to push 
photos to whomever they like. "Our 
application makes communication a lot 
more human and natural," says Spiegel. 
"Our goal is to make communication fun 
again." That mantra seems to be working, 
as the company has gone from 40,000 
users in February 2012 to more than 
26 million U.S. users today, according to 
a Pew -Research Center study. "Snapchat 
stopped being just an app and turned into 
a culture, a phenomenon," writes Chloe 
-Drimal, a Yale senior, in a Yale Daily News 
op-ed. "It's basically Twitter combined with 
texting combined with crack. Twitter gives 
you 140 characters to say your thought or 
what you are currently doing; Snapchat 
gives you 31. A text is permanent; a 
Snapchat is gone within 10 seconds." In 
many ways Facebook has become too 
grown-up, too neat and tidy; Snapchat is 
where kids can go to goof off. 

By the time Snapchat added video 
-capabilities in December 2012, the rest 
of the tech industry was playing catch¬ 
up. Facebook scrambled to launch its 
version of Snapchat, called Poke. The 
project was built by Facebook engineers 
in just 12 days, with no less than CEO 
Mark Zuckerberg writing code and serving 
as the voice for the "Poke" notification. 
Spiegel -retorted to Zuckerberg's panicked 
response with "Welcome, Facebook. 
Seriously," an homage to a 1981 Apple 
ad challenging IBM. "The idea of sharing 
your life in snippets of video has been 
transformative," says -Yosef Solomon, a 
digital-marketing strategist. "The growth 
potential is based on Snapchat going from 
a mobile chat platform to a mobile social 
platform." 

The great remaining question is just 
how much Snapchat is worth. Despite its 
remarkable growth, the company has no 
proven business plan to rake in revenue. 
Twitter went public in November with an 
$18 billion valuation, but financial analysts 
have since downgraded its stock, even 
with a market cap of about $30 billion. 
Snapchat's last round of investment, in 
June 2013, from several venture capital 
firms, valued the company at $800 million. 
(Spiegel personally -extracted $10 million.) 
Zuckerberg's $3 billion offer in November 
established the current baseline valuation. 
Not bad for a company with 30-some 
employees. 

For Stanford students Brown, Spiegel 
and Murphy, launching a -multibilNon¬ 
dollar tech firm should have been the 
modern equivalent of now--obsolete 
collegiate dreams: Write a novel before 
you graduate, get your band signed to 
a record deal or—who knows?—win a 
Fleisman trophy. Snapchat is the latest 
proof that, if you are at the right school 


“Not that I’m complaining, R.J., but I was hoping that once we were 
in the same room we might talk directly to one another. ” 


idea." Spiegel excitedly asked Brown if 
they could work on the project together, 
and Brown agreed. The two set off to seek 
a fraternity brother who could program 
the app. They recruited Spiegel's former 
partner Murphy to join them and, in an 
"explicit oral agreement," divided the 
venture into thirds, according to the 
complaint Brown filed in February 2013. 
Brown was to be chief marketing officer, 
Murphy chief technology officer and 
Spiegel chief executive officer. Why did 
Spiegel automatically take the preeminent 
role even though, as he acknowledges, 
the idea wasn't his? Because Brown was 
an English major and therefore didn't add 
as much value as a product-design major 
like Spiegel, who had already started and 
failed at one business. Spiegel has said 
in his own depositions that Brown was 
eager to participate so he could learn 
from Spiegel. In Stanford's culture, the 
humanities have been undervalued in the 


face of supposedly more practical majors 
such as computer science and engineering, 
something even university president 
Hennessy has lamented. This may be the 
ultimate expression of the new hierarchy: 
An English major, it goes without saying, is 
not qualified to be CEO, even if the whole 
damn thing was his idea. 

• 

Brown's idea was the seed for one of 
the fastest-growing companies in tech 
history. The app's usage expanded 
from a small group of high schoolers in 
Orange County, California—the school 
-Spiegel's cousin attended turned out 
to be a key catalyst—to virtually every 
teen in America. While Instagram and 
Facebook tap people's vanity by offering 
them "likes" and "hearts" on their best 
photos, -Snapchat taps their insecurity 
by offering them the freedom to send 
a picture they know will self-erase in a 
few seconds. And while Facebook and 


112 JANUARY-FEBRUARY 2016 www.playboyph.com 






























at the right time, you can indeed form 
a company and get no-worries wealthy 
before you can legally drink. That's why it 
is so tragic that Brown and Spiegel would 
never share in their success. 

• 

Pacific Palisades in summer has a 
surprisingly conducive climate for getting 
work done. The beachfront community of 
-multimillion-dollar homes goes through 
an extended stretch of what locals call 
"June gloom," during which the days can 
remain overcast until midafternoon. For 
the three would-be tech moguls, who 
were staying at Spiegel's father's Toyopa 
Drive mansion (which Spiegel nicknamed 
"startuphau5"), the climate was perfect 
for long days spent programming their 
app, building the design and figuring 
out how to launch what they were then 
calling Picaboo. At this stage, before 
they had a product to sell, Spiegel and 
Murphy made tangible contributions— 
they were, after all, writing the code that 
would become the -application—while 
Brown availed himself of the free food 
and beer provided by Spiegel. However, 
Brown made undeniable contributions 
even during this period, including coming 
up with the "Ghostface Chillah" logo. 
Brown directed Spiegel as he used Adobe 
In-Design to draw the logo. (Snapchat still 
uses a version of that logo.) Brown also 
began to draw up the terms of service, 
privacy policy, frequently asked questions 
and the potential offering language for the 
application in the iTunes store. According 
to court documents, Brown also came 
up with the name of the limited-liability 
corporation that became Snapchat's parent 
company, and in conversation all three 
agreed they would be equal partners in the 
venture. For now, however, the application 
was being developed under the -aegis of 
Spiegel and Murphy's Future Freshman 
LLC, their old, failed start-up. This was, 
Brown believed, a technicality, and the fact 
that he had zero percent -equity in his frat 
brothers' old business was irrelevant. At 
this point Murphy, in his communications 
with frat brothers about the new 
application, described it as the product of 
"Bobby, Evan, Reggie." 

That would be the summer of Snapchat, 
what should have been remembered by 
all three men in their golden years as a 
magical season when they created an 
application that would literally change 
the world and that, for those few weeks, 
was known only to the three of them. 

To be young and so promising, and to 
sense and believe you are on the cusp of 
a transformative invention, to be working 
15-hour days in harness to this dream and 
to actually be on the verge of realizing 
it—the application went live on iTunes on 
July 8, 2011—should have engendered 


generosity and fraternal love instead of 
what apparently came to pass: a betrayal, 
according to Brown, and disappointment 
in a friend, according to Spiegel. 

By August, Brown had returned to 
Columbia, South Carolina, believing he 
was equal partner in the app, which he 
had, after all, conceived. While there, he 
began to write the patent application for 
Picaboo, because Spiegel was increasingly 
worried that another tech company could 
steal the idea. Brown put Murphy's name 
first in the patent application, followed by 
his own and then Spiegel's, an order that 
offended Spiegel. (The order of names 
on a patent application does not denote 
relative credit for the invention.) Spiegel 
expressed his anger by insisting that Brown 
speed up the patent process, an impossible 
task. Brown, sensing that Spiegel was 
becoming more distant, felt he needed to 
confirm the equity arrangement in their 
new business. He asked Spiegel if they 
could have a three-way call on August 16, 
2011. Spiegel alerted Murphy, telling him, 
"Reggie wants to discuss equity." 

Spiegel took the call from his bedroom, 
which his father had allowed him to 
renovate to his specifications with a 
white-leather king-size bed. Murphy 
was by the pool. Brown reiterated his 
understanding that he was an equal 
equity partner in the business, and he 
listed his many contributions. "He claimed 
that he had created the original idea," 
Murphy said in a legal deposition. "He had 
designed the ghost. And there were some 
disagreements about what that meant." 

At one point in the conversation Brown 
said to Spiegel, "I directed your -talents." 

Spiegel hung up. 

Murphy asked Brown what he wanted. 
"Thirty-three percent," Brown said. 

"That's not gonna happen," Murphy 
said. 

Spiegel and Murphy then changed the 
passwords on Snapchat's computer servers 
and accounts. They never spoke with 
Brown again. 

• 

Spiegel has by now written Brown out 
of the Snapchat genesis story, describing 
his first phone call with Murphy as the 
moment of inception, the moment he 
wanted to transform Future Freshman into 
"an app that would let people send photos 
that would disappear.... We had no idea 
that what we now know as ephemeral 
media would change the communication 
landscape. We just thought it might be 
cool to make photos disappear." In this 
alternative history, Snapchat is presented 
as the next in line of Future Freshman's 
products. In interviews, when pressed, 
Spiegel has gone so far as to say that a 
"friend" came to him with an idea, yet 
he refuses to acknowledge that as the 


foundational moment. It was his and 
Murphy's work writing the code and 
designing the product that was the true 
inspiration. In depositions Spiegel says 
Brown was working at Spiegel's father's 
house that summer in exchange for room 
and board and the valuable business 
experience gained at Spiegel's knee. 

Brown, after all, couldn't read computer 
code, so what value could he possibly have 
added? 

Yet Brown's attorneys, in questioning 
Spiegel, have asked him, "Did you come 
up with the idea for deleting picture 
-messages?" 

"Uh, no." 

"Did Bobby come up with the idea?" 

"No, he did not." 

"Who came up with the idea?" 

Spiegel answered, "Reggie did." 

• 

Spiegel never graduated, but Brown 
did and has started business school 
at Duke University's Fuqua School of 
Business—never again will he be a mere 
English major. Spiegel has proven to be, 
in accordance with his worldview, very 
adept at "working the system" and now 
presides over the company viewed as the 
gravest threat to Facebook and Twitter 
and the best bet to be the next great 
social-networking empire. But amid recent 
criticism that he too cavalierly responded 
to a security breach in which more than 
4 million user names and phone numbers 
were publicly posted, some question how 
skillfully he can play the CEO game if and 
when Snapchat goes public. He seems to 
have calculated every angle, including this 
one: Even a large settlement or adverse 
ruling that awards Brown hundreds of 
millions of -dollars—perhaps the worst- 
case scenario in the event Spiegel loses 
in court—is still far less valuable than 33 
percent of Snapchat. 

Stanford University has become, if 
possible, even more start-up obsessed 
since Snapchat began its meteoric rise. 
Computer science became the school's 
most popular major during Spiegel and 
Brown's final year, and the number of 
computer science majors and students 
enrolled in introductory computer science 
classes has risen since then. In the summer 
of 2013, to better harness the value of its 
own offspring, the university announced 
it would invest in students' start-ups like a 
venture capital firm, through its incubator 
StartX. 

If three frat brothers could work the 
system and create a business worth billions 
in a matter of months, then there must be 
more billion-dollar apples to be plucked 
on Stanford's verdant campus. If only, 
incoming freshmen think as they drive up 
Palm Drive, they can find the right idea. 
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PLAYBOY EVENTS 



A SCARY 
GOOD TIME 




Photography by: JM Gonzales 


What’s a Halloween party without a 
Playmate and a bunny or two? Boring is 
what it would be. Putting the sexy back 
into the spooky holiday at the aptly- 
named club du jour, Chaos, some of the 
hottest women on the planet took to 
the dance floor decked out in some hot 
and sesy costumes. Halloween is that 
time of the year when even the most 
Scrooge-y of guys and gals go all out 
with the partying. This party was no 
exception, as we can clearly surmise 
from this rabble-rousing photos. See 
you all next year! 
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PLAYBOY EVENTS 







SLEEPOVER 


SURPRSE 


PLAYBOY PARTY 


Photography by: JR Madrasto 


This past December, the PLAYBOY 
Playmates held a sleepover of epic 
proportions. Decked out in their favorite 
loungewear (and really comfy sleepwear, 
for others!), the ladies of PLAYBOY enjoyed 
a night of booze, banter, and a boisterous 
good time. Playmates Billy, Jewelle, Gypsy, 
Oris Raki, Belle Esteban and Asian Beauties 
Lea Aireen and Kelly Harris partied the 
night away at the metro’s newest hotspot, 
Pangaea at the City of Dreams. The 
dream-filled extravaganza was made even 
more fun as fans and friends of PLAYBOY 
Philippines came to support their favorite 
Playmate. 
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The first ever PLAYBOY Philippines International Playmate Gala was a rousing success a few months before this issue came 
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